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“A STUDY IN VALUES” 


Painted by Edw. V. Brewer for Cream of Wheat Company. Copyright 1923 by Cream of Wheat Company. 
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Chinese Orientals Orientals 

Ru S Royal Ka Shan... 10.6x15. .$1,545.00 Kaboutrang...... 4.4x6.5.. $100.00 
g Sarouk Blue... . . 9.10x12.9.. 1,080.00  Sarouk....”...... 4.6x7.. 97.50 
Sarouk Rose Re ies 8.10x13.2 vie 955.00 Sarouk 4.4x6.9 1 17 50 

Sarouk DarkBlue.8.9x11.10.. 83200 ,, -, © rea ; 
EGS. oo et heaatee $361.00 eet st 9x12.2.. 645.00 Mossoul......... 4.6x6.9.. 65.50 
Bee 8 not 270.00 Kirman....... _. .9%12.11.. 665.00 Feraghan ces eeees 4.6x6.9. . 63.00 
Asia Minor........ 9x12.2.. 400.00 Mossoul........ 4.5x6.10.. 55.00 
OP. dis akovesl WiLEe LAR 6 ecteen. 4.6x6.7.. 141.00 Shirvan............ 4x6.. 71.00 








Our Oriental rugs are not bought in bale lots, 
they are selected for the design and quality; each [ 
rug is an individual choice in our purchases. 


55-Years:-of> Good: Furniture 





Whose Fault 


them into the right kind of men 
and women—is about the most 
important thing in life. 
Think how much is at stake—the 
whole future of those precious little lives. 
Whether we can be proud of our boys 
and girls—both while they are growing up 
and. after they are grown—depends al- 
most entirely upon whether we fathers 
and mothers have the Know-How to 
make good at our jobs. Far more 
depends upon intelligent Aandling than 
upon inheritance. Far more depends 
upon the qualities we help our children 
acquire than upon the qualities they are 
born with. 


How Many Parents Could Qualify? 


B ten ine up children — making 

























If getting and holding our jobs as 
parents were subject to the same exacting 


DO YOU 
KNOW HOW 


to instruct children in 
the delicate matters of 
sex? 

to always obtain cheer- 
ful o jience 

to correct mistakes of 
early training? 

to keep child Sani cry- 


ing? 
to dunes initiative in 
child? 


i 

to teach child instantly 
to comply with com- 
mand, “‘Don’t 2 

to suppress temper in 
ious without pun- 
ishment? 

to succeed with child of 
any age without dis- 
play of authority? 

to discourage the ‘‘Why”’ 
habit in regard to com- 
mands? " 

to prevent quarreling 
and fighting? 

to cure impertinence? 
Discourtesy? Vulgar- 
ity? 

to remove fear of dark- 
ness? Fear of thunder 
and lightning? Fear 
of harmless animals? 

to encourage child to 
talk? 


to teach punctuality? 
Perseverance? Care- 
fulness? 

to overcome obstinacy? 

to cultivate mental con- 
centration? 

to teach honesty and 

~ truthfulness? 


These are only a few of 
the hundreds of questions 
fully answered and ex- 
plained, in a way that 
makes application of the 
principles involv easy 
through this Course. 





laws of “‘Hire- 
and-Fire” as 
other impor- 
tant work, 
how many 
mothers and 
fathers could 
meet the re- 
quirements? 
For exam- 
ple, take just 
one small part 
of the job— 
teaching a 
child to obey 
promptly and 
willingly in- 
stead of 
grudgingly 
and reluctant- 
ly: How 
many parents 
have found 
the answer to 
this problem? 
Even our 
maids and 
cooks, our 
clerks and 
stenographers, 
are expected 
to have ex- 
perience and 
training. But 
that biggest 
job of all— 
the job of 
managing and 
guiding  chil- 
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When Children Disobey? 


dren is commonly tackled without any 
special knowledge or training whatever. 
We all see people marry and bring 
children into the world with scarcely an 
A-B-C knowledge—broadly speaking— 
of how to bring them up. 


Authoritative Guidance 
Instead of Guessing 


Instinct, intelligence and high ideals 
aren’t enough to qualify for the responsi- 
bilities of managing children, any more 
than for managing a business. Yet the 
mistakes parents make through lack of 
knowledge or experience are fraught with 
far graver dangers than any mistakes in 
business. 

In matters of food and clothing and 
hygiene, young mothers try to guard 
against mistakes by seeking authoritative 
guidance. They read books. They con- 
sult their doctors. Such things as obedi- 
ence, truthfulness, courtesy, self-confi- 
dence, determination, and all the other 
qualities that make for character—and 
for success and happiness—are surely 
equally important. Why not seek 
equally authoritative guidance? 

In the past parents have had to learn 
their lessons largely through experience— 
experience often acquired at the expense 
of the child, and sometimes at a fearful 
price. 

But now that is changed. This is an 
age of progress—of new ideas, of better 
methods. Scientific study has found an 
answer to many of the little problems 
that so often baffle parents. New 
methods have been worked out that have 
greatly changed the training of children 
from babyhood to maturity. 


The New Way Is Easy for Both 
Parent and Child 


We all know that in our school rooms 
—from kindergarten to college—modern 
methods have made teaching much sim- 
pler and easier—and also more fascinating 
and interesting—because they have made 
it easier for the pupil to understand and 
learn. And now new methods are doing 
the same thing in the home—making 
home training easier and more interesting 
both for parent and child. 

Using new methods which are endorsed 
by high authorities involves no laborious 
study—much of the hard part has been 
done for you. They save time for busy 
mothers and fathers instead of taking time. 


‘ now and in the years 


Intelligent fathers and mothers owe it 
both to themselves and their children at 
least to investigate new methods. To make 
that easy, a boiled-down and quickly-read 
book has been written which tells about 
them—a book that will cost you nothing 
whatever except the postage to ask for it. 


Costs Only a Stamp to Get 
Full Information 


The title of this free book is ‘‘New 
Methods in Child Training.” Simply 
because it deals with such an interesting 
subject, how to make the most of your 
children—you will find it one of the most 
interesting books you ever had in your 
hands. It explains new methods from A 
to Z—shows the simple fundamental prin- 
ciples back of them—how they are already 
in daily use in thousands of homes—how 
they may help smooth out difficulties, re- 
gardless of a child’s age, type or tempera- 
ment—how they are both corrective or 
curative and also preventive—how they 
suggest methods for overcoming wrong 
habits or tendencies that have already got a 
start, as well as for preventing such habits 
from getting a start. No matter what phase 
of child training may be puzzling you, these 
new methods will suggest a probable solu- 
tion for your problem. 


Coupon for Your Convenience 


If you take the responsibilities of parent- 
hood seriously—if you are anxious to bring 
your children up in a way that will bring 
success and happiness to them and also 
happiness to you—if you want to make all 
this easy both for them and yourself—then 
the first step is to write for this free book. 
That will take you only a minute and cost 
you only a postage stamp, but it may 
result in making a vast 
difference in the lives 
of your children, both 


to come. Simply mail 
the coupon provided 
here: for your conven- 
ience, or else send your 
name and address on a 
postal card. 


THE PARENTS’ ASSOCIATION, Inc. 
Dept. 962 Pleasant Hill, Ohio 


FREE BOOK COUPON 
THE PARENTS’ ASSOCIATION 
Dept. 962, Pleasant Hill, Ohio 
Please send me your book, ‘‘ New Methods in Child 


Training,”’ free. This does not obligate me in any 
way. 
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Kaynee 


Blouses for Boys 


ft very feel of a Kaynee 


blouse tells a mother of a 
fundamental quality promising 
unusual wear. In cut and fit 
it sets a boy off as smartly well 
dressed. Kaynee patterns are 


the latest—nifty checks and 
stripes and solid colors—joyous- 
ly boyish and distinctive. If she 
has ever bought Kaynee’s before 


she knows they are sun-fast and 
tub-fast. 


At Leading Dealers Everywhere 
The Kaynee Company, Cleveland, Ohio 
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OUR HEROES 


ALUTE and bow To the youthful heart 
In reverence now Such lives impart 
To these our heroes truly great; An inspiration true and strong. 
At freedoms call When put to the test 
They offered all We must do our best 
That love might triumph over hate. To see that right rules over wrong. 


Nee Put Qdlelen 








FOR FREEDOM 
RUTH BARROWS 


UR Washington, so brave and fine, Our Lincoln, you who were so great, 
You show a little child like me So simple and so kind and true, 
That justice and good faith toward all Because you Joved the world so much 


Have helped to make our country The world keeps right on loving 
free! you! 


Oh, freedom’'s flag you both held high 
And suffered so that it might sway 
Above the land so loved by you, 
Our heroes, whom we greet today! 
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4s ET US put on our fancy fairy caps, 
ev and go to the Hall of Years 
where the months dwell. We 
shall find them all in a flutter because of little 
February. March has been saying that 
February puts on too many airs for his size. 

“You are breezy yourself,” said gentle 
June with a rosy blush. 

“And,” chimed in May, “some 
people say there is too much 
bluster about you, brother 
March.” 

“Itmakesmelaugh,” 4 A 
said hot-tempered a 
July, as he stooped 
to pick up a Ro- 
man candle, “to 
see the important 
airs of small 
people.” PR 

“I may be the “t 
shortest month,” 
said February, “but 
if I were as long as 
the longest of you I 
would burst if I held 
any more than I do.” 

“Hear, hear!’’ shouted the 
months together. “Why so proud, 
little brother?”’ 

“Oh, if you can’t see without my telling 
you,” replied February, “you are all proba- 
bly too dull to understand even with an 
explanation.” 

“I know what he means,” shouted July in 
a voice which sounded like exploding fire- 
crackers. “February gave Washington to 
the world, and Washington gave Americans 
their country.” 

“That isn’t all,” added December from his 
perch in a Christmas tree. “Lincoln, the 
true and-the noble, came to Earth with our 
brother February.” 


- WITH THE HEROES ~~ 


By SEYMOUR LOVELAND 


Author of Hero Stories from the Old Testament, etc. 
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Above the gobble, gobble, of his flock ' 
of turkeys we can hear November 
saying, “Remember after Washington 
had won a country for the Americans it was 

Lincoln who kept it from being broken 
into. pieces.” 

“Two great heroes like that are 
not born every month,” said Feb- 
ruary, as he strutted grandly down 

the Hall of Years. 

For a moment the months 
were silent. Surely no 
greater honor could be- 
long to any of them 
than to be the birth- 
month of Amer- 
ica’s two great 
heroes. But mis- 
chievous April, 
never sober for 
long, burst - into 
one of her sunshiny 
laughs as she pointed 
at February, asking, 

“What is that string 
of hearts dangling from 

your pocket, brother Feb?” 
“Valentines, valentines!” 
shouted the months together. 

“T had forgotten all about St. Valentine,” 
said February with dignity. ‘True, he be- 
longs to me, but he adds to my value with 
the children.” 

“He surely does,” replied October, as he 
stooped under his basket of fruit. October 
always wore a rainbow suit, so fond was he of 
bright colors, but he was so close to sober 
November that he had grown serious. “Stop 
quarreling, all of you,” he said. “February 
thinks he is more important than any of us. 
We all admit that he has a good start by. 
bringing the birthdays of Washington and 
Lincoln. We can’t any of us come up to 
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that, and perhaps 
some of us have felt 
jealous that to Feb- 
ruary has been given 
)' the two best birthdays of the year. 
: Now, if any of you have a hero or 
eho heroine’s birthday, stand up and 
er tell us about it.” 

At this all the months rose to their feet 
and began talking at once. “Order, order!” 
shouted October. ‘“‘One at a time, please. 
January, you are the eldest. Let us hear 
from you first.” 

January stepped forward with 
a frigid smile. “I am sur- 
prised,” he said coldly, ‘‘to 
find that you have for- 
gotten Paul Revere. 
Washington might 
have had no coun- 
try to fight for if 
it had not been for 
the brave midnight 
rider. Listen! 
Can’t you hear 
him shout, ‘The 
British are coming, 
the British are 
coming!’ as his 
horse’s hoofs, clat- 
tering through the 
village _ streets, 
awaken the sleep- “hen 
ing people? Out into the country his horse 
dashes carrying the alarm. When the British 
come, the people will be ready to turn them 
back. Paul Revere will never be forgotten 
by January because I am the month that has 
his: birthday.” 

Here the door of the Hall opened to let the 
harvest moon peep in as August and her 
brother September entered, each laden with 
baskets of wheat and corn. 

“March told us to come and tell our hero 
birthdays,” said August. 

“Wait your turn!” replied October. “Step 
forward, March, and give us yours.” 

“He has gone,” said August; “brother 
September and I just met him.” 
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“February, call him 
up by ’phone. We 
must hear from him,” 
commanded October. 

“‘March, give us your hero birth- 
day,” called February over the 
telephone. 

“TI don’t need to,” answered 
March, “you have it already in your hand.” 

February stared blankly at his hand and 
answered, “I’m holding nothing but the 
telephone, and that’s no hero.” 

“Well, Alexander Bell who invented it is a 
hero of Industry and I have his 
birthday!”’ shouted March 
as with a roar of laugh- 

ter he hung up his 
receiver. 
April now came 
timidly forward, 
saying, “You 
may not believe 
it, but my hero 
birthday is that 
of a great war- 
rior.” Tie 
months laughed 
at the idea of shy 
little April with 
her smiles and 
tears being any- 
Stet thing but the birth- 
day of fragile spring flowers. “General 
Grant left his birthday with me,” continued 
April. “‘He was the hero to whom Lee sur- 
rendered, and he bravely refused Lee’s 
sword.” 

“William H. Seward is my hero birthday,” 
chimed in May. “He was in Lincoln’s cabi- 
net, and the night Lincoln was murdered 
some one tried to kill Seward. Lincoln gave 
his life to keep his country from being divided. 
Seward made it larger by buying Alaska.” 

“Lincoln loved his country and did not 
want to see it divided,” added November. 

“Seward loved his country and added more 
territory to it. Isn’t that one way of being a 
hero?” asked sweet-faced May. 

“Surely,” replied October, “it needs cour- 
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v you fight for it or add to it in 
> Other ways.” 
“a7” “Then courage makes a hero?” 
asked sunny-haired August. 

“Yes,” shouted March as he entered the 
Hall, “we can’t all be soldiers but we can all 
do something bravely.” 

“Then Harriet Beecher Stowe will do for 
my hero birthday,” replied June. “She 
helped people to see what a cruel thing slavery 
was. It was wrong to sell little black children 
and part them from their mothers and ‘Uncle 
Tom’s Cabin’ tells us so.” 

“Lincoln freed the slaves,” added quiet 
January. 

“Now, July, it is your turn,”’ said October. 
““Not so loud, please, we are none of us deaf,” 
he pleaded, as July’s voice filled the Hall like 
cannon roaring. 

“Admiral Farragut,’ July shouted, “a 
fighter every inch of him; he helped Lincoln 
win the Civil War.” 

“How?” inquired the months. 

“Fighting naval battles; he made New 


a Ee age to build up a country whether 
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Orleans surrender, you remember. 
day is with me.” 

August, impatient for her turn, now spoke. 
“If Seward added to American territory, 
Lewis and Clark surely did, for they saved 
all the great Northwest for America.” 

“Yes, and they did it,” interrupted Sep- 
tember, “‘in spite of the Hudson Bay Com- 
pany who tried to get it away from America.” 

“And,” continued August, “it took them 
two years to go to the Pacific Ocean and back 
to St. Louis.” 

“Why didn’t they take a train and do it 
quicker?”’ asked April. 

“Horses, boats, and one’s own feet were the 
only means of travel in those days; Lewis and 
Clark had to walk most of the way.” 

“* And the country was full of wild Indians,” 
added September. 

“They surely were heroes,” said October, 
“but there was one more.” 

““Sakajawea, you mean, the brave Indian 
girl who guided them across wild mountains | 
and desolate plains, with her baby strapped 
on to her back,” said August. 


His birth- 
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“Your showing for hero birthdays is fine, 


sister August,’ admitted February. 
“September, what have you to offer?” 
questioned October. 
“My heroine did not fight wars with pow- 


der and gun,” answered September. “She 
did fight, but it was to make people happier. 
Frances Willard is her name.” 

“Treasure her birthday, September. Every 
one who tries to help others is a hero,” said 
grave November. 

“October, what have you to offer?”’ asked 
May as she smiled at him across a bunch of 
spring violets. 

_ “Daniel Boone, who settled Kentucky, a 
pioneer, hunter, and Indian fighter.” 

“My! That sounds fine!” exclaimed July. 
“I do enjoy the fighting kind of hero.” 

“TI am sorry not to have a fighter for you, 
since you admire them so much,” said 
November. “Mine is the birthday of a hero 
of peace; William Penn also was a pioneer. 
But he was friendly with the Indians and 
they loved him. Penn thought kindness was 
strength. He settled Pennsylvania and 
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founded Philadelphia.” 

“Clara Barton, founder of 
the Red Cross movement, left 
her birthday with me. A true 
heroine was she whose work 
was making sick and suffering 
people comfortable,” said 
December. 

“Our showing is good,” said the months 
together. ‘“‘We have done well by Ameri- 
cans.” 

The door of the Hall of Years flew open. 
In walked Father Time calling for February. 
“Americans are waiting for you, February. 
It is time you carried them your hero birth- 
days.” 

February swept down the aisle with Wash- 
ington’s and Lincoln’s birthdays folded in his 
Book of Days. As the months watched: him 
on his journey they all rose to their feet 
shouting, “Hurrah for February! Let us 
sing ‘The Star Spangled Banner’ in honor of 
his hero birthdays.” 

“Better still,’ said Father Time, “let us 
write the names of Washington and Lincoln 
in every American’s heart.” 
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= PUZZLE—FIND ST. VALENTINE 
HELEN HUDSON 


ALENTINE, a monk. of old, so the Valentines so bright and gay, for all our 

story reads— little friends! - 

Each year went upon his way, full of And this story mother tells us, added 

indly deeds. interest lends— 

And as he traveled to and fro, in sunshine, Isn't this a happy time, making hearts so 
storm, and cold, pink! : 

A message of his love he sent, to folks Search this picture carefully, you'll see 

both young and old. our monk, I think. 
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MY VALENTINE 


ACHSAH MAY HARRIS 


VALENTINE I'll make for you, 
Now shall | tell you why? 
It’s all my own, just through and through; 
Not so, with those you buy. 


I'll fold a page of paper lace, 


And on this paste a heart; 
Within a verse of love I'll place 
And one small cupid’s dart. 


The postman, then, his aid will lend 
To take the message through, 

And thus I'll send, my dearest friend, 
A valentine to you. 
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THE FOOLISH MAN 


ERROLL HAY COLCOCK 


HERE was a man who foolish was, 
He tried to use his eyes 

To eat his soup with which, you know, 
Was anything but wise; 

And with his nose he tried in vain 
To look about and see, 

And with his mouth to smell a rose 
Which held a bumble-bee. : 


The bee flew in and then flew out, 
And stung his tongue so red, 


The soup got in his eyes and 
streamed 


All round about his head; 
And with his nose he couldn't see, 
So down he took a fall, 
Because he got his senses mixed, 
And had no sense at all. 
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ULDENE SHRIVER TRIPPE. 
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Ha THE WIGGLE-WUM 
4 JANE PRIEST 

be 

; HE wiggle-wum throws chewing gum 

Q Upon the goozly sand, 

8 And all the time he makes a rime 

That I can't understand: 


‘“Wiggle-wiggle-wum tum, wiggle-wiggle wee, 


errr OD © 


Forty snortles came along and sat upon a 
tree!” 


The woggle-eyes are very wise, 
Y) ‘ They understand him well. 
But what he says is Greek to me— 
I wish that they would tell: 
4 “Wiggle-wiggle-wum tum, wiggle-wiggle wee, 


Forty snortles came and sat upon a yambo 
tree!" 
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BETTY'S DOG 


ANNE M. HALLADAY 


ETTY has a woolly dog, 
As white as Mary's lamb; 

He jumps up at my paddy, 
And steals my bread and jam; 
He pulls me by the coat tail, 
And is naughty as can be, 
For after he has done this 
He sits down and laughs at me. 


ONE MINUTE, 
PLEASE! 


RUTH KATHRYN GAYLORD 


OOD morning,” says Gip, ‘and may 
I ask ; 
Just. what you're doing here? 
I'd like to know your business, please, 
Before you come so near!” ; 



























TATTLER 


Sa eS Price 4, Gumdrops 
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WEATHER REPORT RAGDOLL TAKES UP 
A hailstorm is expected in Toy- DOGBACK RIDING 


town the first of this week. Dollies Susie McStuffings, a long, lean 
who crack easily when hit by hail-| ragdoll with rather faded features, 
stones should stay home during the | who is well known for her love of 
storm. sport, has started a novel fad in 


Toytown doll society. It is dog- 
UNESCORTED DOLLS AD- | back riding. Has your dollie ever 
VISED TO STAY INDOORS | tried it? It’s really very thrilling. 


A gang of rough neck Teddy Bears Of course, one has to be a ragdoll 
wearing torn red sweaters has been | t© enjoy it safely, as a good many 
racing about the streets of Toy-| SPills are bound to occur. 
town, annoying helpless dollies by 
pulling their hair and laughing over 
the mischief in a very rude manner. 

To enable you to recognize this 
crowd of ungentlemanly. Teddies, 
we give a description of the leader. 
He is a short, squatty bear, whose 
eyes consist of blue buttons. His 
left ear is considerably threadbare, 
and some of the hair is gone from 
his elbows, due to a bad attack 
of the mange. If these bears| Susie rides a prancing poodle dog 
annoy your dollies, please report | Owned by her grandma, and she 
at once to this paper. looks quite smart as the little 
doggie trots up and down the 
bright carpet paths. 


BRILLIANT PARTY GIVEN 
BY IMPORTED DOLL 


Do you know a dollie named 
Anastasia Gladsmile? She came 
all the way from England by mail 
a year ago last Tuesday. On the 
anniversary of her arrival she gave 
a wonderful party to six of her doll 
friends. The refreshments con- 
sisted of sugared sawdust and red 
flannel sandwiches, served with 
delicious glue dressing. A gorgeous 
bouquet of dandelions gave color 
to the table. After the feast 
Anastasia’s friends presented her 
with a nickel-plated oil can with 
which to silence her joints if she 
should ever become squeaky. 



























































PLUSH ELEPHANT IS NEW- 
COMER IN TOYTOWN 


One of our newest residents is a 
plush elephant who traverses the 
streets quite often, rolling along 
majestically on his four wooden 
wheels. His name is Gumbo, and 


















TEDDY BEAR FEAT 








LOST AND FOUND 


Lost—Last Tuesday, all the hair 
once worn by china dolly belonging 
to Mimi Fitzgerald. Finder please 
keep the hair. 







































Lost—One pair of false teeth 
belonging to the kangaroo in Noah's 
Ark. Finder please return teeth 
to the Ark before feeding time. 






he came from one of the big stores 
in the shopping district. Gumbo 
is a very wise old elephant who has 
seen a good many sights, and every 
night, after the little girls and boys 
go to bed, a group of dollies and 
young Teddies sneak over to the 
elephant’s house and listen to his 
exciting stories. Last night Gum- 
bo said something that made all the 
dolls and Teddies nearly laugh their 
heads off, and you should have seen 
the group scatter when the ele- 
phant’s papa came out in his 
pajamas to see what all the noise 
was about! 


Little Mike, a brown Teddy Bear 
belonging to Aggie Van Gooseberry, 
is a very proud bear this week. 
His tesiaath sae admired his many | . Found—Two tin wheels, -one 
athletic tricks, but he amazed all| inch in diameter. May have come 
Toytown a few days ago by climb- off from wooden horse during 
ing to the top of a tall floor lamp | ‘Totting exercise. Owner please 
and jumping from that dizzy height apply to worsted elephant who lives 
onto a pillow placed on the floor under a bed in Jimmy Van's house. 
below. Mike shed a little sawdust 
when he landed, but otherwise came Lost—Two glass eyes, by aged 
out in good shape. “I wouldn't | Teddy bear named Gogo O'Connell. 
want to try it again though,” he| Finder please return before Gogo 
laughed in his gruff little bear voice. | loses all his sawdust stuffing 
“It tickled my bear feet too much!"’ | through worry. 
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WRITTEN AND ILLUSTRATED BY BESS DEVINE JEWELL 


Pudgy had a valentine for Sunshine, so on his Pudgy was ashamed, but being a good scout, 
| way to school he sneaked up on her porch very _ said, ‘Not up. at all, but down as usual" He 
quietly was all the way down, too, 


JUST LIKE THIS 













He put it under the door, but in his hurry to be Sunny spied the valentine. It was a “whiz,” 
off ae he Was caught, he slipped on the icy with lace ‘n everything and 25 cents marked on 
step, descending gracefully the back. She was so happy-that she smiled, 






se 


JUST LIKE THIS JUST LIKE THIS 
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“What's up?” said Sunshine, as she opened the When the teacher gave out the valentines that 
front door in order to see what all the racket | day, there was one for “The Most Popular Boy 
meant, in School." Who got it? Well, he looked 


JUST LIKE THIS 
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FEBRUARY FUN 


MARJORIE BARROWS 


and Silver Wing, n a glimmering and shimmering 
LUTTERFLY and Silver Wi l li i d sh i 
Tinkle Toes and Twink Of twirly whirly snow 


Came frolicking and rollicking They tossed some little frosty flakes 
As quick as any wink, On children down below; 

And off their shining silver sleigh And these were fairy valentines, 
They fluttered in the air, 1 really truly think, 

As frosty fairies always do, From Flutterfly and Silver Wing 
And somersaulted there. And Tinkle Toes and Twink! 
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WAY and away in the past, in a won- 
derful Long-Ago-Garden, was a pool. 
It was clear and still, with a fringe of 
tall grasses about its border. The blue sky 
rested in it during the day, and birds stopped 
to drink. But at night birds and sky stole 
away, and the pool was filled with stars. 
When the sun shone and the breeze blew, 
the waters of the pool danced and sparkled 
gaily. When the clouds lost their temper 
and splashed its face with raindrops, the 
little pool forgot its manners and splashed 
back. There’s nothing so easy to catch, I’m 
afraid, as a lost temper! But far oftener the 
pool made itself a mirror, that the flowers 
clustering on its bank might peep in to see if 
their bows were on straight and their caps 
set becomingly. Besides, it was more than 
ready to take the leaf-boats and petals for a 
ride. I’ve always thought there 
were fairies aboard, though 
the pool would never 
tell. Oh, it could be 
very obliging, 
when it chose. 


















































THE POOL OF STARS 


By ABIGAIL BURTON 










when the garden was still, the stars swung 
low and dropped into the pool. They were 
not afraid to trust their bright silver with its 
waters. Then while the wind laughed in the 
branches overhead, the ripples told stories of 
all they had seen reflected during the day. 
And the grasses upon the bank listened and 
murmured with delight. How they wished 
that the stars would visit them! But the 
stars were much too splendid, they thought, 
to notice anything so plain as mere grasses. 
Yet sad times came in that Long-Ago- 
Garden. There was no rain, and the Pool 
of Stars grew smaller and smaller, till at last 
it was all dried up. And instead of its clear 
water, blue by day and starry at night, there 
lay a pool of mud. 
It made the little pool very unhappy to be 
so ugly, for it had taken delight in adding its 
share to the beauty of the place. 
It longed to have the sun 
come and fill it with 
ae sparkles as before. 
x But the sun could 


not make 
And that was sparkles with- 
just all the out the pool’s 
time, unless dancing 
the rain- waves, and 
drops were in its light 
teasing! ea ACMI the mud 

At night, 0 Os; Ose ae pepe stretches 
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grew only thicker and blacker. So the pool for the little pool that had once been brim- 


called to the clouds to drift their whiteness 
upon it. But the clouds were in a hurry 
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and would not stay. They 
had found time enough, you 
remember, to linger in its 
blue waters! 

Next the pool asked the 
branches overhead to lean down and cover 
it, with the wind to help them, too. But the 
boughs were tough and would not bend easi- 
ly, so the wind soon tired and went away. 

In despair the pool turned to the flowers 
that clustered upon its banks, and begged 
them to hide its ugliness with their bright 
colors. But the flowers were afraid. The 
mud was too deep, they thought, and if they 
waded in, they might sink out of sight and die. 
They were sorry to refuse, for the pool had 
always been kind to them. And they were 
tender-hearted little things. They hung their 
heads and cried softly into the grass. 

That was the time that it needed the 
fairies! And perhaps they came to the rescue. 
At any rate I know that in some way the 
grasses understood. Or was it the tears of the 
flowers that told them? They were sorry 
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ming with stars. And they were not afraid 
of the mud. Why should it take the trouble 
to harm what was so little and plain as they? 

Bravely they started out from the bank. 
The flowers upon the border and the branches 
overhead and the clouds and the wind and the 
sun called to them to return. But the grasses 
were undaunted. Little by little they crept 
across the surface of the pool, spreading it as 
they went with a carpet of green, that hid 
the ugliness and the blackness of the mud. 
And the little pool was no longer unhappy, 
for once more it filled the garden with 
beauty. 

But what a change came over the 
grasses! They had pushed their roots 
bravely into the mud. And instead of 
coming up mere grasses, as they had 
always been, every spray broke into 
blossoms! For the stars that had dropped 
into the pool rose again as flowers. 

So the little pool was brimming from 
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bank to bank with shining, swaying star- 
flowers. And once more it became the Pool 
of Stars! 
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"TYPES OF ‘CHIEDBEN 


JUNITA’S BIRD 


By CLARA INGRAM JUDSON 


Author of the Mary Jane series, Foxy Squirrel in the Garden, Billy Robin and his Neighbors, 
Junior Cook Book, The Camp at Gravel Point, etc. 


GAY little breeze blew through the tree 
A tops spreading, as it blew, the sweet 
smell of orange blossoms. Flowers 
bloomed in every corner; birds sang, children 
laughed and scampered about, and grown 
folks chatted happily. It was the fiesta of 
that little town in Mexico. 
Junita sat on a stone bench in a 
sheltered corner and clutched tightly the 
pretty bit of candy her father had given 
her. It was so very pretty she hardly 
knew whether it would be more fun to 
eat it or to keep it to look at, but finally, 
growing more hungry, she decided to eat 
it. Anyway, it wasn’t 
a flower even though 
it was 
made to 
rie like 
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And as she crunched the toothsome sweet- 

ness, she watched the people passing by. 
“How glad I am my mother let me stay 

here,” Junita thought to herself as she rubbed 

her tired little legs against the cool stone. 

“T can hear the band just as well from 
here as from where all those grown folks 
are—and folks do talk so loud and so 
much. And they take up so much room 
it is hard to see everything!” 

This was Junita’s first fiesta. Even 
though her home was only a 
mile or so out in the country, 
she had been thought too 
young for the crowds that as- 
semble in 
even that 
small 
town on 
the most 
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popular of all the many Mexican fiestas. So 
she and her younger brother had always 
stayed in their own pretty garden, in the 
center of their house (funny place to have a 
garden, isn’t it?) and had been cared for by 
their governess on the great day, while Father 
and Mother went off together to the fiesta. 

But now that 
Junita was eight 
years old and 
could read the 
books that came 
from America as 
well as books writ- 
ten in Spanish, her 
mother thought 
she should see a 
fiesta for herself. 
The first hour or 
two, Junita loved 
it—the sights and 
sounds and smells, 
but after that it ae 
became just a great blur of noise and 
motion. So she was left on the stone 
bench under the quiet care of her nurse,” 
while Father and Mother visited with friends. 
For a while she watched the venders passing 
with their wares. Such things as they did 
have for sale! Candy, nuts, balloons, flowers 
—though goodness knows there were plenty 
everywhere of those—goodies for eating and 
gay caps and sashes! 

As she watched and listened, Junita heard 
some sounds that did not seem really to belong 
to the other noises she heard. A bird? No, 
more likely twenty birds! And all were 
singing so sweetly and beautifully. 

Junita climbed up on the stone bench and 
peered over the tall back. There they were 
right there behind her! And it was twenty 
birds—or maybe more than twenty birds all 
singing, singing, singing for the fiesta. 

“Are those yours?” Junita asked the little 
Mexican boy who was standing guard by 
them. 

He pulled off his sombrero, which was 
exactly like his father’s, you may be sure, and 
said politely, in Spanish, “Servidor de usted, 
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senorita,” which means, “ Your servant, miss.” 
So Junita repeated her question in Spanish. 

That set him to talking and he told her all 
about the birds. There were mocking birds 
and doves and love birds and parrots. Each 
one (except the love birds which were caged 
by twos) was in a separate cage, a tiny, tiny 
little cage made of 
reeds. The birds 
were for sale, the 
boy said. 

“Then I shall 
ask my father to 
buy me one,”’ de- 
cided Junita. 

“Better pick 
out which one 
you want,” sug- 
=», gested the boy 

'° with an eye to 
) business; “pick it 
2 out and then, 
when your father 
comes, I will have it ready 
for you.” 

Holding tight to her 
nurse’s hand, Junita leaned way over the 
stone seat and looked carefully at the birds. 

“*T will take that one,” she said finally, and 
she pointed to a lovely mocking bird, the one 
whose song was the sweetest of all. 

But her father and mother didn’t come. 
They well knew that the faithful nurse would 


. look after Junita and the time slipped by much 


faster than they guessed. The sun dropped 
down in the West. Lights twinkled in the 
square. Children were taken home for the 
night, but as more and more grown folks came 
all the time, the crowd was as big as ever. 

Junita grew tired of watching even those 
interesting birds and turned around and sat 
down on the stone bench, where she could 
lean her head against the back. And the 
next thing she knew, her mother was shaking 
her arm gently and saying, “Wake up, little 
sleeper! Time to go home!” 


“Oh, Mother,” cried Junita, as she rubbed 
some of the sleep out of her eyes, “will you 
please buy me a bird? 


A lovely mocking 
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bird that sings and sings! Behind us. See!” 
But when she climbed up on the bench to 
show her mother the bird vender’s wares, 
there was nothing there—nothing but trees 
and the garden. 
“He was there!”’ said Junita half crying in 





her disappointment. “And I knew which 
bird I wanted. Where has he gone?” 

“Don’t you cry,” said her mother, comfort- 
ingly. “‘We can find where he lives. And 
tomorrow you shall go to his home and buy 
your bird. You have been a good girl to stay 
quietly when I was gone so long.” She 
inquired among other venders and found 
where the bird man lived and with that 
comfort Junita had to be content. 

Next morning Junita slept late. But once 
awake, it did not take long to jump into 
her tub, put on the clothes laid ready, and 
eat her fruit; and then she was ready, too, to 
find the bird vender. 

Because her father was a rich business man, 
Junita drove in an automobile and wore 


clothes almost like little girls in America. - 


But the little bird boy was a mestizo, which 
means he was both Spanish and Indian, and 
he lived just like the Mexicans in story books 
usually do. His house was built of mud- 
baked brick and had only one room. Junita 
had never been in a mestizo’s house before, 
and she looked around for a chair for her 
mother to sit in while she was doing business. 
But, of course, there was no chair—only rush 
mats piled on the floor. There was a little 
stove holding a tiny charcoal fire and a small 
mill for grinding meal. All that Junita saw 
at a glance, and then she forgot to look any 
more, for the bird man came and took them 
to the tiny garden just back of the house. 
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It was very different from the lovely garden 
in the center of Junita’s home, but the little 
girl didn’t even notice that. She only saw 
the birds, dozens of them, scores of them, all 
in tiny rush cages and all singing happily in 
the morning sunshine. 

“Now do you know which one you want?” 
asked Junita’s mother, smilingly. 

Junita didn’t answer at once. ‘She stepped 
up near the cages where she could look care- 
fully as well as listen. With her head on one 
side, looking almost like a little bird herself, 
she listened dreamily., Then she stepped 
closer and listened more. 

“That’s the one,” she decided, pointing to 
a lovely mocking bird. “He doesn’t sing 
as well as at night time, but that is the one.” 

The bird boy grinned happily. The little 
lady did know about birds—yes, and she was 
right; that was the very bird she had picked 
out the evening before. While the bargain 


was being made the two children smiled shyly 


a mastitaes| 
al Fan eee 


te 





at each other, and then, when Junita and her 
mother turned to go, the boy said in his 
native Spanish, “‘ May he sing always for you, 
senorita!” se 

Junita held the tiny cage tightly and smiled 
back as she curtsied a dainty good-by. 
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THE CHILD’S GARDENER OF VERSES 


By MAXINE DAVIS 


NCE upon a time there was a little boy of little Robert Louis Stevenson could conjure. 
() —it wasn’t such a very long time ago But for a long time most of the exploring 
that the little boy, whose 
name was Robert Louis Steven- 
son, was here. But because he 
lived in a world as brightly 
colored .as your picture book, 
and as exciting as the best of 
mother’s fairy tales, we have 
to begin the way all really 
good stories begin: 

So once upon a time 
there was a little boy who 
was born in the great gray 
city of Edinburgh. When 
his nurse held him up to 
look out of his front window 
in the spring, he could see 
the giddy lilacs of the Queen 
Street gardens, clamorous 
with the pert piping of the 
blackbirds. From his back 
windows he could look out 
to the hills of “the kingdom 
of Fife,” which soon came to 
be filled with the 
bravest of men and 
the most fear- 
ful of spirits 
that the lively 
imagination 


of these enchanted places Louis did was with 
his bright eyes. For he was often ill 
with colds and coughs, and could not 
go out to romp in the snow as you 
do. When he was sick, as he fre- 
quently was, he didn’t mind it much 
in the daytime, because there was 
sO very, very much for a citizen 
of the Land of Make-Believe to 
do! Ashe explained to you later: 
























When I was sick and lay a-bed, 
I had two pillows at my head, 
And all my toys beside me lay 
To keep me happy all the day. 











And sometimes for an hour or so 

I watched my leaden s-‘diers go, 

With different uniforms and drills, 

Among the bed-clothes, through the 
hills. 


And sometimes sent my ships in fleets 
All up and down among the sheets; 
Or brought my trees and houses out, 
And planted cities all about. 


I was the giant great and still 
That sits upon the pillow-hill, 
And sees before him, dale and plain, 
The pleasant Land of Counterpane. 





























But when the night came, and the wind 
broke loose and raced about the town like a 
madman, and whanged at the window, and 
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the terrifying night noises 
sounded like a succession of spooky horsemen 
riding furiously past the bottom of the street 
up the hill into town on some terrible, myste- 
rious business, then Louis cried and prayed; 
for it was very hard for such a small boy to 
be brave under such terrible odds. 

Often at such times, however, Louis’s 
beloved nurse, Alison Cunningham, or “Cum- 
mie” as he called her affectionately, heard 
him cough and came to him. She would lift 
him up to the window, and, showing him one 
or two other lights, she would discuss the 
question as to whether or not other laddies 
were sick and waiting for the morning. And, 
of course, remembering somebody else’s 
trouble, Louis could forget his own. His 
father often came in to him, too, and told him 
entrancing stories, and talked with all sorts 
of imaginary people whom Louis made up. 

Now Cummie was very, very strictly 
religious. Cards, she thought, were the devil’s 
books. And the novel and the playhouse 
seemed wicked to her. Louis loved his nurse 
so dearly that he insisted upon observing 
every bit of her faith, and even prayed for 
his mother and father that their sin of whist- 
playing might not be visited on them to their 
perdition! 

But Cummie was full of fun, too. She 
danced and read and sang to her boy in the 
jolliest way. And what do you think he said 
to her many years later? 

“It’s you who gave me a passion for the 
drama, Cummie.” 

“Me, Master Lou?” she cried. “I never 
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put foot inside a playhouse in my life.” 

“Ay, woman,” said he, “but it was the 
grand dramatic way ye had of reciting the 
hymns!” 

Louis’s “‘jewelest of mothers” was always 
on hand, too, to make the playtimes in the 
nursery exciting. And with Cummie and 
Mother, what he could make up! His 
mother told him stories, and he could never 
hear them to the end. Always and always 
he had to act them, often slaying the dragon 
before the prince arrived. There was always 
“The Land of Story-Books” and “Block 
City” and “Armies in the Fire” to play with 
—you must find them in “A Child’s Garden of 
Verses.”’ Even going to bed was an adventure: 

My bed is like a little boat; 
Nurse helps me in when. I embark; 
She girds me in my sailor’s coat 
And starts me in the dark. 


But when the summers came! Ah, here 
was romance in every clover and hollow and 
hedge! Louis would go to his grandfather’s 
home at Colinton Manse, where there were 
all manner of things to do, and lively little 
cousins to help do them. 

“In the garden, the sloping lawn was 
literally steeped in sunshine,” Louis said. 
“‘T used to wait hidden with a toy gun in my 
hand for a herd of antelopes to go down the 
carriage drive.” — 

And the things they could play in those 
sunny gardens! Pirate ventures, Ali Baba, 
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Robert Bruce, William Tell, and games with 
the wind! 


The world is so full of a number of things, 
I’m sure we should all be as happy as kings, 


he wrote afterwards, when he had words for 
his happy feelings. 

Not the least of the “happy things” was 
his aunt, who always came out with biscuits 
and calves’-foot jelly, and who had a store- 
room that smelled wondrously of “sugar 
and spice and everything nice.’’ Her long 
skirts made a lovely swishing sound, and 
Louis said: 


Whenever Auntie moves around, 
Her dresses make a curious sound. 
They trail behind her up the floor, 
And trundle after through the door. 


But the most absolutely thrilling thing 
about Colinton Manse was the near-by river 
and the mill. Louis could sail his boats and 
bring them in again. Or he 
could do that marvelously 
venturesome thing—send them 
out and know that: 


Away down the river, 

A hundred miles or more, 
Other little children 

Shall bring my boats ashore. 
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Then in the winter- 
time, when Louis went 
home, after he was six 
years old, his cousin, 
Robert Alan Stevenson, 
came to visit him. This 
was glorious. The two 
boys lived in a state of 
dreamy excitement. 
Everything they did 
was turned into the 
most delightful make- 
believe play. Alan 
ate his porridge with 
sugar and said it was 


a country continually buried in snow; and 
Louis took his with milk, explaining it was a 
country suffering gradual inundation—the sea 
of cream was creeping up to drown the land. 
Could anything be more important than sav- 
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‘ing that porridge land! 


he entered the musty old shop that “smelt of 






Seeing the progress 
of the two countries was so interesting that 
the porridge was gone before the enchantment 
was broken. Try it with your porridge. 
Cold mutton was red venison brought in by 
a mighty hunter, and jelly was a golden globe 
which might reveal secrets any moment. 

The two boys were also very busy always 
with affairs of state in their island kingdoms, 
named Encyclopedia and Nosingtonia, for 
Louis loved islands. But the best thing that 
Louis discovered his sixth winter was—what 
do you think—a toy theater! 

Tiny toy theaters were in the window of 
the stationer’s shop at Leith, with a heap of 
playbooks piled about. When Louis could 
get one, he painted the characters, as he tells 
us, “with crimson-lake (hark to the sound of 
it—crimson-lake, the horns of elfland are not 
richer on the ear) with crimson-lake and 
Prussian blue, and made from the two a 
certain purple, which for coats especially, the 
painter Titian could not equal.” 

Louis used to look and look so long when 


























Bibles,” that the shopkeeper was suspicious 
indeed, for many were the little boys who 
looked but had no penny to buy. But the 
books and toys opened a dazzling world to. ' 
. Louis, and the door never closed again. 

When he was eight years 
old, Louis began to find 
what jolly fun it was to read 
to himself, instead of having 
his mother or Cummie read 
to him. The first time he 
took a book called “Paul 
Blake” into the fir-wood 
he realized with a great 
shock of pleasure that 
he loved reading. And 
one night Louis got a 
book, a fat, old copy of 
“ Arabian Nights.” 

He immediately be- 
came buried in it, reading the story of “The 
Hunchback,” when his stern, clergyman 
grandfather came in. Huddled in his chair, 


Louis grew stiff with terror. Romances were 
(Continued on page 125) 





























IN THE TREESICAL WOODS 


TED, who is ten. 


have a long name, is only nine. 
TOOTLES, the Clown. 
ALEXANDER, the balloon man. 
ToptiP, the tall man. 
TRAPTRIP, the fat man. 


(The scene is a tropical wood. Although it is winter where 
we live, yet in the Wood Where the Clown Goes in Winter Time, 
the balloon trees all have leaves and are covered with gay 
balloons that look as though they were almost ripe. And there 
are flowers with bright colors on the ground, and birds, even 


brighter, are here and there. 
Of course the birds don’t sing, 
and the flowers aren’t sweet, 
because they are paper cut- 
outs, but even so they ‘make 
a very pretty scene. And 
the little people who appear 
in the play come onto the 
stage by way of two entrances, 
one on the right side, the 
other left. As the curtain goes 
up a chorus of seven little 
clowns come onto the stage 
and sing—and dance, too, we 
hope.) 
THE SEVEN OWLS 
(singing): 
We love the kiddydids, 
We do— 
We love them all the 
year around, 
We love their every look 
and sound, 
We love them by the foot 
and pound— 
Why, every way that 
rhymes with “@und” 


We love the busy, kissy kiddydids, 


We do. (Exit.) 


[Enter, left, Alexander, with watering can. 
the balloon trees, when Tootles enters, right, and leans against a 


tree. He seems terribly sad.] 


He goes about watering 


By T. C. O.DONNELL 
CHARACTERS 


MIDGET, the little man with the long beard. 
ELIZABETH, who, even if she does MaAIZzIE, the beautiful trapeze lady. 


THE SEVEN TINY TOOTLES, a chorus. 
THE SEVEN OWLS, another chorus. 
THE SEVEN GRANDPAS and their famous 


grandchildren, still another chorus. 


And that’s all. 


TOOTLES: I suppose. 





ALEXANDER (hardly looking at Tooiles): Ill have 
a fine crop of balloons this year. Don’t you think so? 


ALEXANDER (stopping in his work and looking at 


Tootles): Why, Toot, 
why are you so sad? 
TOOTLES: Because— 
because there aren’t any 
—why, don’t you see 
what there aren’t any of 
around here (pointing 
around the stage)? 
ALEXANDER (teas- 
ingly): Well, there 
aren’t any—any zebras, 
or cabbages, or— 
TOOTLES: But it’s 


children, mostly, that 


there aren’t any of. 
ALEXANDER: And if 
you ask me, I’m glad to 
have a rest from them. 
They laugh at you, but 
they never buy balloons 
from me. Their grand- 
daddies buy them, and 
the first thing you know 


the children stick pins in my pretty blossoms (motion- 
ing toward balloons on the trees), and plop! they go. 


[Ted and Elizabeth enter, left. 


The granddaddies are not so bad, but the kids—. 
They are hidden by a bush from 


Tootles, who has been walking over to the right side of the stage. 
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ELIZABETH (at sight of Alexander): Ted! 
TOOTLES: What was that? 

ALEXANDER (pushing Tootles off stage at right): 
It’s—‘‘Ted”’ the elephant. It wants you to fetch 
it some peanuts. That’s its new word for peanuts 
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—“‘Ted.” (Turning to the children, who come for- 
ward): What is it now? 

ELIZABETH: What a beautiful place! 

TED (io Alexander): We are looking for the 
place where the Clown goes to in the winter time. 

ELIZABETH: It’s been such a long time since the 
circus went away from our town. We couldn’t wait 
any longer till it came back. 

ALEXANDER: But it’s a long way from here. 
And he wouldn’t want you to come around bothering 
him anyhow. He’s terrible when a tent isn’t over 
him. 

ELIZABETH: But in the parade he’s not, and 
there isn’t a tent over him there. 

ALEXANDER: Only he imagines there’s a tent 
then—oh, he’s awfully imaginable. 

ELIZABETH: Imag— 

_ ALEXANDER: Mm-um! And now (pushing them 
off stage, right)—and now you just keep going until 
you come to—well, just keep going! 

TOOTLES (entering, left, and laughing): Oh, I am 
so happy, just as though children had been here. 

ALEXANDER: That would make you happy? 

ToOoTLes: Just to have them around—or even if 
they had come and gone—even that would make me 
laughy all over. ; 

ALEXANDER: Boys and girls, though, wouldn’t 
laugh at you, if you didn’t have your face all funny 
with paint, and didn’t have on clown clothes. I 
know that. 
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TOOTLES: They would. And I would know 


’ them, too—even if they were dressed up like—well, 


like icebergs, or squashes. ; 
ALEXANDER: Why—maybe you're right. May- 

be they are near-by. Go dress up like something, 

and see if they would know you, if they came. 
TOOTLEs: “If they would know me”—ha ha! 


[Tootles goes off stage, left. Ted and Elizabeth come back, right, 
just as Alexander had gone to that side of the stage and whist 
for them.} ; 


ALEXANDER: Well, you do mind quickly. I'll 
say that for you. 

TED: It wasn’t the whistle. You see, Elizabeth 
here wanted to have a balloon. It would be better 
than nothing at all if we didn’t find the Clown. 

ALEXANDER (picking a red one, which Elizabeth takes 
from his hand, only to have it burst): Just as I said, 
PLOP! . . . Say, the Clown wouldn’t want to see 
you anyhow. He laughs at you in the circus, and 
makes a face at you, like this (showing how Tootles 
makes faces), but he is forgetful, terribly, and 
wouldn’t even know you here. 

ELIZABETH: He’d know children anywhere. 

TED: Because he’s just like a child himself. 
People who really truly laugh, laugh all over, like 
this (laughing and shaking all over), don’t have to be 
in—intro—— 

ELIZABETH: Introduced— 

TED: Or told who we are. They know us, and 
we know them. 


ALEXANDER (suddenly): Of course he might 





come. If you are so sure he’d know you, anywhere, 
just you go off here and I’ll dress you up so no 
Clown would ever know you—so your—your school 
teacher wouldn’t know you. 
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They go off stage, left, as a chorus of six little granddaddies, 
whiskers and all, enter, right, each with a little girl and boy on 
either hand, as bound for the circus. They sing, to a simple 
dance movement:| 


When the circus comes to town, 
To our play town, 

At the funny, sunny clown, 

At the gay clown, 


We laugh and shout and scream, 
It’s funnier ‘than hot ice cream— 
If you know what we mean 
(we don’t)— 
In our gay play clown town. 
[Exit] 
[Alexander enters, left, disguised as a boy, with a home-made clown 
suit on, and red spots painted on his cheeks. He goes all around 
the stage, to make sure nobody is there, and then returns to left 


and motions offstage, whereupon Ted and Elizabeth come on, 
disguised as gypsies.| 


ALEXANDER: Remember, no matter who comes 
in, it might be Tootles, dressed up. And remember, 
I’m ’sposed to be your son, trying to find the great 
Tootles to learn to be a clown. And remember— 

[Enter Toptip and Traptrip, left.} 

TED: Good day, gentlemen. Does either of you 
happen to be the great Tootles? 

TopTiP: Tootles? 

ELIZABETH: Tootles. Because if you are, I 
want our son here to learn to be a clown from you. 

ALEXANDER: Becauth I’m terribly funny. Juth 
you thee! 
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[Alexander does a few simple tumbling acts, such as standing on 
his head, turning cart wheels, leading around an imaginary dog, 
etc. During this scene Tootles enters, right, disguised as a big 
owl, and takes his place quietly back beside a tree.) 
ALEXANDER (suddenly spying the owl): 

a nith big bird. 


Oh, what 
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TRAPTRIP: Wings too long. Let’s cut them off, 


Toptip. So he can’t fly so high. 
Oh, (advancing toward Tootles): Let’s. 
Wings are to fly with. 


TOPTIP: 
TED: But you mustn’t. 



































































TRAPTRIP: 


Only owls don’t fly high. Now try 
to tell me why. 

TED: Because they like to stay near the ground 
where they can see funny people like fat men and 
tall men who want to make everything different. 

ELIZABETH: Not satisfied with things just the 
way they are. 

TED: It makes owls laugh, and owls have such 
a wonderful laugh—sort of chuckable (demonstrating 
by a series of chuckles). 

TOOTLES: Whoo, whoo, whoo, whoo! 

ELIZABETH: And when it gets tired of that, it 
can see things at night, when it is dark and every- 
thing is still—the stars in the sky, and the clouds 
sailing across the moon, and— 

TopTiIP (uncomfortable, and to Alexander): 
on, lad, we’ll help you find the great Tootles. 

TOOTLES (as Toptip, Traptrip and Alexander go 
off stage, left): Whee, whee, whee, whee! : 

ELIZABETH: Nice owl! I believe he knows 
everything we’re saying. Maybe he’s learned to 
talk. 

“ TOOTLES: Sure, sure, sure, sure! With boys and 
girls especially, because they are so—so chuckable, 
too (also demonstrating by means of.a series of 
chuckles). 


Come 


[Enter, right, Midget and Maizie.} 
MAIZzIE: Oh, what a black owl! — 
MIDGET: Too black for any use. Let’s paint 
him white! 
MaiziE: No, pink. Let’s paint him pink! 
(Continued on Page 111) 
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NANOOK OF THE NORTH 


By HARRIET MICHAEL 


Former State Chairman of the Better Films Committee of the Illinois Congress of Mothers and of the Parent-Teachers’ Association 
Present Chairman uf Better Films Committee of the Chicago Woman's Aid 


S THERE anything more pleasing than to It is a picture which will not fade away, for 











awaken on a bright, snowy winter’s morn- it is very beautiful and everyone who sees it 
ing to find that the Snow Fairies have will remember it. In this picture you will 
painted soft silvery } find your high moun- 


pictures on the win- 
dow panes—pictures 
of high glistening 
mountains, of great 
wavy trees laden with 
snow, of long, smooth 
winding paths that 
lead to nowhere. And 
if you look very 
closely and really be- 
lieve in fairies, you 
find great polar bears 
and tiny white foxes 
roaming through these 
woods and paths. As 
the day grows warmer 
your lovely picture 
fades away and you 
hope that next morn- good-natured in spite 
ing will bring another ater Re | of the fact that they 
fairy penciling. live very, very far | 

Would it be delightful news to know that North, where they read the thermometer 
“the next morning” has come true ina mo- _ down, instead of up, as we do. Sometimes 
tion picture called “‘Nanook of the North’’? the thermometer reaches below fifty, and 


tains and polar bears 
and tiny white foxes, 
but there is a great 
surprise in store for 
you! Can you imagine 
what it is? Why, a 
cunning little Eskimo. 
His name is Allee and 
he is dressed from 
head to foot in furs. 
When the wind blows 
he looks like a sur- 
prised little kitten— 
every bit of fur stand- 
ing on end. Allee is 
always smiling. In 
fact, all those in the 
picture seem very 
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you know how cold it seems at fifty degrees 
warmer, which is zero! Perhaps Allee is 
so good-natured because he lives at the top 
of the world, a place about which every 
boy and girl has dreamed. 

In the first picture Allee is nowhere to be 
seen. Instead there is Nanook whose name 
means “The Bear,’”’ and who is the father of 
Allee. He is also a mighty hunter, and is 
first seen swiftly paddling his long, slim canoe, 
made of seal skins, towards the shore. He is 
seated in a small opening in the middle of the 
canoe and one wonders how he will get out of 
such a small space. He does this very easily, 
and after turning towards us and smiling a 
very kindly smile, he reaches down into the 
small opening and brings out Allee, looking 
like a little puff ball. Next comes Nyla, called 
“The Smiling One,” who is Allee’s mother. 
She is dressed like Nanook,—all in furs. In 
her hood or “parka’’ she carries her little 
snow baby, Rainbow, who is only four months 
old. Then out of that same small boat Na- 
nook brings Cuayou, another woman. You 
feel that this boat cannot hold another thing, 
but Nanook again reaches down and digs up 
Commock, Allee’s brother, who, not to be 
outdone by the others, comes up smiling a 
perfect spring morning smile. Nanook makes 
one more dive into the small canoe and brings 
up a bag of fuzzy puppies, who have not the 
least appearance of having been packed away. 
They are as smiley as the rest of the family 
and are ready for a good romp. 

Now that we have been introduced to the 
entire Nanook family, let us spend the day 
with them. As Eskimos must depend entire- 
ly for food upon what they find by hunting, 
their day is begun by the entire family going 
hunting, and we see them all start out. Nyla 
has the dear little baby, who wears no clothes, 
snugly tucked away in her parka. He 
always seems to be right side up and when 
awake is always smiling. Allee has just as 
carefully tucked the two puppies in his parka. 
Nanook calls his great leader dog, Blacky, 
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who is very much like a wolf, and places him 


in harness ahead of ten other large dogs, or 
“huskies,” as they are called. These dogs 
pull the family sled which is loaded with all 
of the Nanook household belongings. Away 
they go, very much like playing “Follow The 
Leader,”’ except that very often the family 
help the dogs pull the sled over rough places, 
and all of them, even the little boys, struggle 
to guide the sled back to-a smooth place on 


the ice. 


Nanook suddenly stops short and beckons 


to the family to be very quiet. 


He has found 


a seal blow hole and knows that the seal will 


come up for air in a short time. 


This is a 


very exciting time for the family, for they are 


all dreadfully hungry. 


Nanook finally har- 


poons the seal and we see a great struggle, 
for the seal is under the ice and is very strong. 
Nanook is jerked back and forth, head over 
heels, as he clings to the stout cord which 


holds the harpoon. 


After the family have 


helped Nanook by pulling and tugging at the 
line, the seal is brought to the surface. My, 
but the family are hungry! They have not 
eaten for two days. After Nanook has seen 
that the seal fur is nicely cared for, the 
family, even to the tiny baby, have a great 
feast of raw seal meat. The hungry dogs are 
then fed, and the two little boys have a tug 
of war with a seal flipper between their teeth. 
They roll and tumble around in the snow like 


two lively puppies. 


The days are very short in this part of the 
world, and Nanook soon starts the family on 
their way, for they must build their snowhouse 
or “igloo,” before nightfall. Do you know, 
they could not have selected a nicer name than 
igloo, for when you see them building the 
little round snow house, “‘igloo”’ seems to be 
the only name that could possibly fit it. 

First Nanook takes a long knife made of 
Walrus tusk, which he wets with his tongue. 
It is so cold that the moisture immediately 
turns into a sharp edge of ice, and Nanook 


cuts large blocks of icy snow, which he fits 
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snugly together in a circle. Block by block 
he builds until he has made a rounded little 
house which looks very much like a cake 
frosted with white icing. While Nanook is 
fitting snow pieces, Nyla and the little boys 
fill in the cracks with soft snow. Then Na- 
nook cuts a fine clear piece of ice, which makes 
a window. Nyla “washes” the window with 
a twig. That is, she scrapes off the snow! 


Then they are all ready for housekeeping, al- - 


though it has only taken an hour to build 
_ their little home. 

Now “all work and no play makes Jack a 
dull boy” at the top of the world, just as it 
does anywhere else, and Nanook decides to 
teach Allee how to use a bow and arrow so 
that he may become a mighty hunter like his 
father. Nanook fashions a very lifelike look- 
ing bear out of snow and Allee and Commock 
learn to shoot with a bow and arrow. Little 


Allee’s hands become very cold, but Nanook . 


very soon warms them on his own glowing 
cheeks. 

When Nanook has finished the lessons, he 
crawls into the igloo to visit with the man 
who made this picture. The little boys have 
a gay time coasting down hill—sometimes 
on their little sled—sometimes on their backs 
and sometimes chin down. Nyla must be 
thankful that there are no buttons in this 
part of the world, for the boys seem to like 
coasting on their coats much better than on 
their sleds. The boys finally weary of their 
coasting and go into the igloo, where the man 
who made this picture gives them a rare treat 
of ship biscuit and lard! Sad to say, Com- 
mock eats too much, and the man who made 
this picture brings out a bottle of castor oil. 
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Now what would you do? No, that little 
Eskimo does NOT. He loves castor oil as 
you do candy, and after he has had a great 
spoon of the oil, he smiles a broad smile and 
asks for more. Of course he does not get it, 
but the man who made this picture starts a 
small phonograph going. Nanook cannot 
understand where the voice comes from. He 
pokes his fingers into the sounding board of 
the machine; he looks behind the machine 
and he crouches in front of it, ready to spring 
upon anyone who would dare jump out of 
the machine and try to frighten him. The 
man who made this picture attempts to ex- 
plain how the sounds are made, but after 
Nanook has tried the record with his teeth 
and finds it not good to eat he is just as 
mystified as ever. At any rate he has hada 
very exciting evening, and is ready to retire. 

This proves to be a very simple matter. A 
small soapstone lamp which burns seal oil 
through a moss wick, is lit. This lamp is 
used for warmth as well as light. Nanook 
builds a tiny igloo against the inside wall of 
the room for the baby dogs, where they are 
packed away like two little muffs. Large 
polar bear and seal skins are placed on the 


snowy floor, everybody disrobes and cuddles 


down under great warm furs, and as the dim 
light of the oil lamp flickers against the 
snowy walls of the igloo, all that you can see 
of the Nanook family, is a row of heads just 
showing beneath their great fur robes. 

Outside the wind is howling and the snow 
is drifting into huge hills, and the dogs, 
powdered with the blowing snows, are curled 
up sleeping. 

Pictures by courtesy THE PATHE EXCHANGE, Inc. 
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The Doctor; Perfect health for baby and for 
grown-ups, too, requires clothes that not only 
look clean but are hygienically clean. 
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: ON hat have clean clothes 
todo With health? 


More,. perhaps, than you realize! Consider the 
health-value of clothes washed with Fels-Naptha. They 






~ ae not only look clean, but theyare clean through and through. 
What is Naptha? Because—The clothes are given a double cleansing; 
It is that powerful yet harmless dirt- they are naptha-cleaned and soap-and-water cleaned. 
loosener used by professional dry- The real naptha in Fels-Naptha dissolves the body 
cleaners to cleanse safely and to freshen : : 
dainty fabrics and delicate colors. oils that hold the dirt fast to clothes. Thus the naptha 
- Naptha is good for clothes because it makes the dirt let go by soaking it loose, with only a light 
thoroughly cleanses; and thoroughly ; 3 7 
clean clothes last longer. Smell the real tub on extremely soiled places. All the poisons and oils 


naptha in Fels-Naptha. of perspiration in the clothes are completely taken out. 


The naptha having done its work vanishes completely, 
carrying away all odors. Then the soapy water flushes 
away the dirt. 

Wash all your clothes, even the fine dainty baby gar- 
ments, with Fels-Naptha—the perfect combination of good, 
soap and real naptha. Then your clothes will be doubly 
clean—hygienically clean. The only way you can get the 
= benefit of this double cleansing-value in soap is to be sure 
oO you get Fels-Naptha—the original and genuine naptha soap 
a —of your grocer. The clean naptha odor and the red- 

and-green wrapper are your guides. 
© 1928, Pele & Co. 


If h *t seen or used Fels-Naptha lately send 
FREE {cr free sample. Write “Fels-Naptha, Philadelphia.” 
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THE GOLDEN BAR WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR 
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THE STORY & CLARK PLAYER PLANO 
ideally supplies that necessity 


There can be no surer means of teaching your children the best in music than 
the Story & Clark player piano. This beautiful instrument plays with real 
expression every type of music from rollicking Mother Goose tunes to the immortal 
compositions of the masters—and plays them with an exquisite singing tone that 
will develop the sensitive ear of the child to appreciation of the best. 


Story & Clark players are easy to operate—even for very young children. 
And the child who ts beginning his study of music will find the player an invalu- 
able help in teaching him to play by hand. 


“Instruments of finest quality since 1857” 


The Story & Clark Piano Company 


Chicago New York Brooklyn Philadelphia Pittsburgh Detroit 
Story & Clark Piano Company-315-317 So. Wabash Ave 





., Chicago, IIl. 


Please send your booklet of designs and name of ee ee , 


nearest dealer. I have a PianoC1A Player Pianol] Gity 











MUSICAL GEOGRAPHY 


THE MUSIC OF ITALY 


By ANNE FAULKNER OBERNDORFER 


Author of What We Hear in Music, Music in the Home, etc. 


E HAVE a long letter from Aunt 

Margaret to read tonight!’ cried 

Doris gaily as her Father arose 
from the dinner table. “I’m sure it has lots 
in it about music, so do hurry and come to 
Music Land.” 

“All right,” said Father, laughing. “You 
lead the way and you’ll find I am all ready 
for you, for I read Aunt Margaret’s letter 
yesterday and I’ve bought a few records and 
done a little reading and I’m anxious to play 
Musical Geography again, myself. The letter 
was begun in Sorrento and finished in Venice, 
so we have a long trip to take tonight. I 
bought a map of Italy for you, so we can 
follow along as she writes of her journey. 
Here is the letter: 


‘Oh, to bring our whole family to Italy some day! 
I can never do it justice by telling you about all the 
beauties of this wonderful country, its sea, and 
mountains, its buildings and art and its music. It 
has been hard to take this hurried trip when we 
had planned to stay for months, but my friend, 
Miss O’Neill, has been called back to Ireland 
suddenly and I have decided to go with her. We 
shall change our travel plans somewhat, but will 
get back to Italy later. I like your new game of 
Musical Geography, so I shall confine my letter to 
the music we have heard, and write again about 
some of the details of our trip and the beautiful art 
we have seen. 

“In the first place we landed in Naples, as you 
know, and it was on a beautiful moonlight night. 
’ We were hardly in sight of the harbor before many 


little boats were surrounding us and the voices of 
the boatmen singing ‘Santa Lucia’ and ‘Funiculi, 
Funicula’ made me realize that we were truly in 
the land of music. You remember Saint Lucy was 
the patron saint of all sailors but especially those of 
Naples, so her song is always sung by the Neapolitan 
boatmen, and ‘Funiculi’, although not such an old 
song, was written by Denza for the opening of the 
funicular railroad, which takes one to the top of 
Mt. Vesuvius. People always sing it as they go up 
on this marvelous trip, so when you open your 
evening of Italian music with it, please remember 
Aunt Margaret, covered with white lava dust, 
singing it merrily as the little train mounted up the 
volcano.’”’ 


““I suppose we’d better stop and sing that 
first,” said Mother. 


“I’m all ready for it and it’s hard to play, 
too,”” said Mabel. 

After the family had sung “Funiculi” and 
“Santa Lucia,’ Father took up the letter 
again: 

“We drove from Pompeii over to Sorrento and 
on our way we were stopped by a little boy who 
carried a violin and who asked us if we would hear 
his little sister sing. She had a very beautiful 
clear voice. I shall never forget her singing ‘Cante 


pe Me’ (Sing for Me), ‘Carme’ and ‘The Fair 
Maid of Sorrento.’”’ 


“Here is ‘The Fair Maid,’” said Father. 
“IT knew it long ago, so it wasn’t hard to get 
it ready for our concert, and I have always 
loved to sing ‘Carme.’” 
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‘“The Fair Maid’ could not have been lovelier “The next great music I heard was in Rome, but 
than her own town of Sorrento. After dinner we on our way up from Naples we passed through 
saw the sunset on the Bay of Naples and again Palestrina where the greatest musician of the 16th 


heard the boatmen sing. I never heard ‘O Sole century lived. He took his name from his town 
Mio’ when it sounded so beautiful and I learned to just as was the custom in those days. Palestrina 
know another Neapolitan song ‘Maria Mari’, wrote the wonderful masses for Pope Marcellus, 
which is very popular over here. Then a group of sung first at the Council of Trent, and they proved 
dancers favored us with an animated Tarantella, for the first time that music could be ‘beautiful 
singing as they danced. One of them spoke and religious’ at the same time. We heard 


some English and told me ‘de greata 
Caruso, he sing dis song on a 
recordo,’ so I suggest that 
you hear it sung in that 
way, for it is pretty fast 
and Father might get 
out of breath if he 
tried it.” 


The family all 
laughed heartily 
at this, but Fa- 
ther said he did 
not care and he 
thought Caruso 
probably did it . 
as well as he 
could, anyway. 
The family were 
all delighted with 
this wonderful 
jolly old folk 
song and Father 
said, “It was 
hard not to spend 
all my money for 
Caruso records 
for he made 
several of old 
Neapolitan 
songs. One is 


one of these masses sung by the Sis- 
tine choir in Rome and it will 
always be one of the greatest 
experiences of my life. I 
never realized how won- 
derful Gregorian chant- 
ing was until then.” 


“Well, I could 
not find the 
Marcellus Mass 
but I did find 
some Gregorian 
chants and one 
chorus by Pales- 
strina. You will 
find them inter- 
esting and the 
: Ol 4 chorus work 
= et, | AR \Y)) beautiful, but it 

: We 7) is hard to under- 
stand, especi- 
ally for young 
people. Aunt 
Margaret writes: 
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“We motored 
from Rome to 
Florence and stop- 
ped at the little hill 
town of Arezzo 
where Guido the 

old monk lived in 

the same song the 11th century. 
the little girl He was the one who 
sang, ‘Cante pe Me’ (Sing for Me) and I’ll taught singing by the syllables “do, re, mi,” etc., 
: : ‘ a9 and he established a way of writing down music 

icles ae ms oe Mio and asiler tote ie. Haak ieee 


: , : to St. John The Baptist’ is still sung.” 
“T like those, too,” said Dick, after the 
Caruso records were played. “There is a record here of that I think 


“Now let’s hear what Aunt Margaret did you'll like,” said Father. 
next,” said Mabel. “‘Of course I love this old historical music,” 
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said Mabel, “but I really think I like the 
folk songs best.” 

“TI know I do,” said Dick. 

“‘T do, too,” said Doris. 

“‘Well, there is something here for you, my 
boy,” said Father. 


“As we drove out of Rome we overtook 
a troop marching to the tune of ‘La 
Sorella’ and it reminded me of 
the time we all two-stepped 
to that air in America. We 
stopped to watch them 
as they marched into 
one of the old garrison 
forts just outside the 
city. I asked our 
driver if they ever 
sang Garibaldi’s 
Hymn and he said, 
“How much do you 
want to hear it?’ 
Well, I decided five 
francs worth any- 
way, so I pulled 
out my purse and 
he had a short talk 
with the young 
officer in charge, 
and a group of the 
men came out and 
sang this inspiring 
old song for us. 
Tell Dick another 
fine march is the 
‘Royal March of 
Italy’ and that is 
very popular here, 
too. Please save 
these tunes for your 
closing numbers 
and read the rest of 
my letter first. We 
saw in Florence the 
old Bardi palace 
where the first 
opera was written and we loved every minute of 
our stay in that wonderful place. We heard one 
song that was new to me. It is a folk song of 
Tuscany, ‘The Dove.’ I’m told you can hear it 
-on a record,” ; 
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“We certainly can and we shall,” said 
Father. “Here it is.” 


“That is a good one,” said Mabel, as 
Father again picked up Aunt Margaret’s 
letter. 


“‘In Milan we saw the old church of St. Ambrose. 
He, you remember, was the Bishop who in 
the 4th century collected the old 
chants for the church service 
which Pope Gregory later 
destroyed. And in Venice, 
of course, we found our- 
selves once more in the 
land of song. Here 
we were nightly sere- 
naded with all the 
lovely old songs of 
Italy as well as 
many of the airs 
from the Italian 
operas. The Ve- 
netian opera house 
has one balcony 
where gondoliers 
have always been 
admitted free to all 
performances so 
that they may learn 
to know all the airs 
from Italian operas, 
And they certainly 
know them well and 
sing them beauti- 
fully. Those are 
the popular songs 
of Italy for in Italy 
“popular music” 
means the music 
that has been 
known and loved 
by everyone for 
centuries.” 


“Well, we shall 

hear ‘Garibaldi’s 

Hymn’ and then the Italian marches shall 

march us up to bed,” said Father. “Our 
visit to Italy is over for tonight.” 

“Hurrah for musical geography,” said Doris. 
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Little Miss Gage Hats 






Rosanne ma Owe Kou 
Semis ts fey SF alte tl 
MMs Yor Indy LM A Meus 
hitting a cotorin : bf 
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Tell mother or sister to write for the new Gage Book- 
lets showing Gage Trimmed Hats and Gage Sailors. 


GAGE BROTHERS & CoO. 


18 South Michigan Ave., Chicago 
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LULLABY 


FLORENCE M. PETTEE 


ULLABY, rockaby, 
Hushaby, sleep; 
Drowsy head, day is sped 

To Slumbertown sweet. 


Little eyes, stars arise, 
Loving watch keep— 
Pixie swings, silken wings, 
Deep, deep in sleep. 


MY MUSIC LESSON 


KITTY PARSONS 


I HAVE a music lesson 
At noon each Saturday, 

And on the grand piano, 

I'm trying hard to play. 


I practice every afternoon, 
From two till quarter past, 
And I can play the scales of C, 
And D, both—very fast! 


When I have learned a lot of scales 
And exercises too, 

My teacher says that I can have 

A lovely piece to do. 


And so I practice every day 

As hard as hard can be, 

Because I'd like some day to play 
And sing as well as she. 


SONGS 


ANNE M. HALLADAY 


Mest everything has a song it seems, 
The teakettle when the water steams, 

The sewing machine with its busy whirr, 

The birds in the morn when they start to stir, 

The motor car hums, the piano sings, 

The water glass tinkles, the doorbell rings, 


I sing to my mamma my favorite school song, 


Why, everything sings, every day, right along! 
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OUR KINDERGARTEN 
- BAND 


ANNA MEDARY 


N kindergarten where I go, 
I play, or lead the band, 
And when I play, I like to hold 
The cymbals in my hand. 


But when I lead, I always have 
To stand up on a chair, 

And then to beat the time, I wave 
The baton, in the air. 


Beside the cymbals and the drums, 
We have some sleigh. bells too, 

Some triangles and tambourines, 
A xylophone, that’s new. 

Our teacher plays the things we 

like, 

From marches to a song, 

And we must keep our instruments 
In time, and not go wrong. 


When I am asked to choose a piece 
That’s different from the rest, 


I choose the “Schubert Waltz” 
because 


I love it much the best! 
ay 
WINTER DIAMONDS 
MAE NORTON MORRIS 


TARS up high in the sky, 
Snowflakes on the ground, 
Make the night sparkling bright, 
With diamonds all around. 


a 





SNOWFLAKES 
MAE NORTON MORRIS 











HE wind is hurrying, skurry- 
ing by 

And snowflakes ride through the 
frosty sky— 

Fairy, fluttering, feathery things— 

Frozen raindrops, with tiny wings! 
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The Music House — 


for Children 


AMONG children everywhere is 

a constantly growing desire; 
one which expresses a natural in- 
Clination to seek entertainment of a 
kind set apart from the activities of 
the usual daily play. That desire 
is to know music. 


Of recent years many superb mu- 
sical records have been produced 
especially for child entertainment 
and instruction. The “Bed-Time 
Music Hour” has become a fixed 
habit in the daily program of many 
homes. - 


Then, there are the instruments 
which children long to play. First 
the toys; forerunners of the genuine 
to be chosen later on. Permitting 
your children to express themselves 
through the music they both hear 
and create, is a real necessity in their 
development. 


To assist you in fostering the love 
for music as expressed by your own 
children, is the sole purpose of this 
—“The Music House for Children.” 


| CTHE 

CARTER B. CORDNER 
COMPANY 

1020 Wilson Ave., Chicago, Ill. 


This Drummer’s 


Complete Outfit 


A most exceptional musical 
offering of unusually instruc- 
tive value. 

Many boys find the ability to 
“Play the Traps” a most remu- 
nerative accomplishment during 
their high-school and college 
years. 

This handsome set affords 
enjoyable recreation indoors 
during these days of disagree- 
able weather. 





Write for complete descrip- 
tion. 
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The Pleasant Way to Happyland 
Is Opened By The Kindergarten 


CHILDREN’S HOUR 


OUR children can live in Happy- 
land—the land of helpful play, 
eager minds, busy hands—if you will 
show them the Magic Road which 
awaits them in The Kindergarten 
Children’s Hour. 


Rainy day delight 


Winter and summer, indoors and 
out, you will find these five volumes 
the easy key to your children’s 
happiness. They are the ever-ready, 
ever-helpful answer to the old ques- 
tion, ‘‘Mother, what can we do?” 
They point the way to happy and 
contented play. 


How they help you 


You'll find more rest as the 
grumbling over nothing to do changes 
to the happiness of active hands and 
busy brains. You'll see the little 
minds develop as the fascinating 
plans unfold. You'll enjoy the lux- 
ury of shifting. part of your load 
upon the experienced shoulders of 
Lucy Wheelock, head of the Wheelock 
Training School for Kindergartners, 
and a recognized authority and 
leader in the kindergarten world, 
who is editor of The Kindergarten 
Children’s Hour. If your children 


cannot get to kindergarten, youll 
find these books take its place. If 
in kindergarten, these books will 
smooth their way and help their 
progress. 





The aid they hold 


Here is the help and the all year 
around happiness you find in the 
five generous volumes— 


Vol. 1. 130 stories selected by 
experts as the best for children. 


- Vol. 2. How to make hundreds 
of wonderful toys from materials 
that cost little or nothing. 


Vol. 3. How to tell children, in 
a charming way, about everyday 
things and how to answer their con- 
stant stream of questions. 


Vol. 4. 35 problems of child train- 


ing, explained to mothers with loving 
and helpful sympathy. 


Vol. 5. 135 songs that are proven 
favorites of a thousand kindergartens. 


You and your children need these 
books and you can have them for 
examination without it costing you 
a cent. 


SEND NO MONEY 


Return the coupon teday and the five 
big volumes, bound in cloth and printed in 


clear type on good paper, will be sent you 


at once, prepaid. Examine them and, if 
you are not absolutely satisfied, return them 
at our expense. But if you find they will 
help you, as they have helped hundreds of 
other mothers, then send either $2.50 
and pay $2.00 per month for thenext five 
months, or $11.88 in full payment. 


Don’t delay. Send in the coupon right 


HOUGHTON MIFFLIN COMPANY 
Private Library Department 
2a Park St., Beston, Mass. 


Please send me the five volumes of THE 
KINDERGARTEN CHILDREN’S HOUR. 


50 within seven 
days after receipt of the books, and $2.00 a 
month thereafter for five months; or $11.88 
within seven days after receipt of the books, if 
IT pay in full. 











ERALD was having such a fine time 
whittling! Mother had to speak 
twice to make him realize that she 

must have wood for the kitchen fire in order 

to bake a cake for supper. 

When he was bringing the last armful she 
said, ‘““Dear me, Gerald, I wish you could 
take lessons of an industrious beaver.” 

He looked up ‘in surprise. ‘“‘What’s a 
beaver, mumsy?”’ 

“One of Mother Nature’s smartest animals. 
Call Beatrice from the nursery and I will tell 
you both something about beaver life, while 
I am seeding raisins.” 

Soon the fire was crackling merrily and 
Gerald and his sister were ready for Mother’s 
story. 

“In my childhood,” she began, “I used to 
watch: plump, bright-eyed beavers working 
and playing in our forest-bordered pond. 
These shy animals are usually about a yard 
long and look like humpbacked woodchucks, 


THE BUSY BEAVER 


By JENNIE LAWRENCE PRATT 
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except that their tails are very broad and flat. 
Strangely enough, the hind feet are webbed 
like ducks’ feet, so that they swim easily and 
gracefully.” 

“When Father and I went fishing,” Gerald 
interrupted, “‘we didn’t see any beavers.” 

“They are very scarce nowadays, for 
trappers have killed them by the wholesale 
to get their soft, furry skins for making caps, 
muffs and neck-wraps.” 

“What a pity!” little Beatrice exclaimed. 

“That’s so,” agreed Gerald; “but, Mother, 
if beavers are so smart, why do they get 
caught?” 

“They are clumsy on land; but in the 
water they are spry enough, as you would 
think if you saw what skillful carpenters 
they are.” 

“Ho, now you are fooling!” laughed Gerald. 

“Indeed I’m not. Beavers make wonderful 


houses, several feet high, out of sticks, mud 
and stones. 


These waterproof huts are built 
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in the water or near it, with entrances away 
from the land to keep wild beasts out. There 
the beaver family spend the winter, resting 
and eating bark and leaves from trees which 
they have cut down and stored near by.” 

““What—can they cut down trees?” Gerald 
cried. 

“Yes, children, they can fell trees, and, 
besides, they can build dams with them 
across streams too shallow for safe swimming.”’ 

“Truly, Mother?”’ 

“Yes, truly. Shall I tell you how? Several 
strong beavers swim ashore and with their 
sharp front teeth chip away for hours at a 
tree, until it falls. After cutting it into 
shorter lengths, they drag and push these 
into the water and guide them to the desired 
place. When they have anchored a sufficient. 
number of logs and branches, they bring 
roots, stones and mud in their paws. By 
working very fast they fill up all the spaces 
until their dam is able to hold back the water. 
There, don’t you think it a real compliment 
to tell a person that he works like a beaver?” 

“T should say so!’ said Gerald. “It 
makes me feel pretty lazy when I think what 
those little fellows can do, with just their 
teeth and paws. After this, I’ll play that 
I’m a beaver. Of course, I’ll never be so 
smart as they are, for I can’t saw wood with 
my teeth!” 

“You can do your best, boy-fashion, just 
as they do their best, beaver-fashion,” said 
Mother, as she seeded the last raisin. 
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M TINKER has a new 

brother. His name is 
Tom Tinker the Second and 
he looks enough like his older 
brother so that you will recog- 
nize him right away as a mem- 
ber of the Toy Tinker family. 





His beautiful, glossy colors are of opaque 
enamel in pastel tints. These colors are 
applied by a new process of finishing that 
makes him unusually attractive—To Mother A NYMPH FLY 
because they are positively guaranteed not to C. LINDSAY McCOY 
chip and to be water proof—To Baby because 
he is even more alluring than his brother, who NYMPH Fly settles 
until now has been the most popular and A 
widely sold Baby toy on the market. On rose leaf petals 
We would like to send you our attractive booklet And sleeps in a humming bird’s nest. 


containing pictures of other Tinker Toys, a toy for “oT: : — 
every child from four months to ten years. Send us Jing-a-ling-ling 
your name and we will send you the booklet. On a Butterfly’s wing 


¥ THE TOY TINKERS He travels the way he likes best. 
EVANSTON, ILLINOIS 
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NATURE STORIES 
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THE SPIDER AND THE FLY 


The Spider and Wild Carrot The Carrot weaves Queen Ann's pattern, 
Have started a little shop, The Spider a rare fillet, 

There to display their laces And they sell just yards and yards of lace 
To the brilliant flowers that stop. To blossoms that pass by the way. 


\y/ LD CARROT: Do you know, Spider, I think it was a very foolish act on your 
part to swallow that handsome Bluebottle Fly just as he was about to buy our 
lace. He was one of our best customers and now you have eaten up our profit. 


Spider: Don’t worry, Carrot, the summer always brings lots of flies, and besides 
he might not have paid us. Look how I trusted the Spiderwort with lace for her 
wedding veil and she never so much as sent us an invitation! And don’t you remem- 
ber the Calico Bush? We trusted her for several yards of calico which she was to 
settle for next day, but we have never seen her since! You may extend credit, if you 
care to, but J have decided to devour my customers before they cheat me! 


Wild Carrot: I think you are going to be very unhappy, dear Spider, for we receive 
as much as we give out in Life. I shall still goontrusting. But here comes the Bleed- 
ing Heart to buy some lace for a valentine! 
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Mother’s Problem Easily Solved 


T’S often a problem what to do to keep 
the children contented and happy when 
stormy days keep the little ones in the house. 


Those versed in child training say the 
children should be provided with toys and 
games with which they can amuse them- 
selves. 


Can you imagine anything finer than 
Margaret Evans Price Dolls 
to keep the children busy and happy? 


Our latest assortment of 34 possible 
combinations contains twelve large dolls 
already cut out and mounted on heavy 
cardboard. There are smaller dolls to cut 
out. Printed in many colors. 


The cost of a set is only one dollar. 
They are so much better than ordinary 
cut-outs that you will have to see them to 
appreciate them. We are so sure they will 
please that we will return the dollar if 
you are not delighted with them. 


FISH=-LYMAN COMPANY 
20 Cortland St. Rochester, N. Y. 
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PRIZE COLOR 
CONTEST 


WO prizes will be offered to the 

readers of CHILD LIFE, one prize 
to the girl winner and one prize, of equal 
value, to the boy winner. The prizes 
will be awarded to the boy and girl who 
send in the best two color productions 
of the preceding page. The names of 
the winners of the December contest are: 
ALICE KENEFICK, Sheridan Beach Hotel, 
Michigan City, Ind., age 9, and EDMUND 
SOMMER, 102 Blackstone Blvd., Provi- 
dence, R. I., age 8. Honorable mention: 
MARJORIE DREW, ORA DOBBS, MARTHA 
MoorE, JUNE FLOWER, EDITH HARRIS, 
VIRGINIA SHANAHAN, FRANCIS PEN- 
DLETON, FRANCIS HUITERMAN, LOUISE 
REED, ROSE P. FORSYTH, CONSTANTINO 
NALLY, BILLY WAGENSEIL and RICHARD 
PRILLER. 

The characters of THE SPIDER AND 
THE FLY should be done in their natural 
colors. Try to be sure that these colors 
arecorrect. The pages may be colored by 
the use of water color paints or crayons. 

Do you know the natural colors of these 
woodland folk? 

Send your colored page before Feb- 
ruary 15 to 


ESTELLE H. ROBBINS 
Care of CHILD LIFE 
RAND MCNALLY & COMPANY 
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 


CORRECT SOLUTION OF LAST 
MONTH'S PRIZE COLOR 
CONTEST 


No. 1. American Mistletoe (Phoradendron flavescens). This 
mistletoe lives on trees in North America as far north as New 
Jersey and southern Indiana, and extends south to Florida 
and Texas. It grows in dense bunches from one to three feet 
across. Its berries are amber white in color and its leaves are 
yellowish green. 


No. 2. Holly (Jlex aquifolium). This common European 
holly grows from 20 to 30 feet in height. Its flowers grow in 
clusters and the round berries which come later turn to a 
beautiful red about the end of September. In America, 
Delaware and Maryland furnish some attractive eastern holly. 


No. 3. Poinsettia (Euphorbia pulcherrima). The Euphor- 
bia is an immense genus having from 700 to 1,000 species of 
herbs or shrubs, which grow in most temperate and tropical 
regions. Many are desert plants and the greater number 
grow in dry and sterile places. The Poinsettia is a mag- 
nificent landscape ornament in California and also in the West 
Indies. It is called the Christmas flower, Lobster flower, and 
Mexican Flame Leaf. It has large scarlet floral leaves sur- 
rounding a yellow center. 


If you would like to know more about the little 
people of the woods, send self-addressed, stamped 
envelope to 

ESTELLE H. ROBBINS 
Care of CHILD LIFE 
RAND MCNALLY & COMPANY 
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 
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IN THE TREESICAL WOODS 


(Continued from page 94) { 14 


MIDGET: No, white! 

MAIZIE: Never—pink, pink, PINK! : 
ELIZABETH: I know what—leave it just as it is, 
then you'll neither one 
have to have your way. 

MAIZzIE: Who told you 
to say anything? Gyp- 
sies! Ignorant fortune 
tellers. 

TED: Weare not for- 
tune tellers, but we could 
tell you something you 
ought to be glad to know. 

TOOTLES (startled): 
Whoo, whoo, whoo—oh! 

MIDGET: Come (lead- 
ing Maizie off stage, left), 
Maizie—no use talking 
to gypsies and an old owl 
that talks—maybe he 
can think, too. 

TED: That is the way 
with folks who are not 
happy—always wanting 
to change things. Never 
contented. Wishing all 
the time things were 
different. 

TootLes: And don’t 
you, ever? 

[Alexander returns, right.] 

ALEXANDER: They 
couldn’t find Tootles for 
me— They could’nt find 
him anywhere—I couldn’t find him, either. 

TOOTLES: But children never have to search for 
Tootles. Because— 

TED AND ELIZABETH (eagerly): And why? 

TOOTLES: Because Tootles will find them first— 

TED AND ELIZABETH (more eagerly): And why? 

TOOTLES: Because he knows who are the really 
truly children. They are happy because they are 
contented and kind, and want other people to be 
happy and contented and kind, too. 
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ALEXANDER (as Ted and Elizabeth whisper): But 
Mithter Owl— 


TED: And children will know Tootles, too, even 
if he is dressed up like an owl. (He advances and 


. takes off Tootles’ disguise.) That is why Elizabeth 


and I knew you—because you are contented, and 
kind, and simple hearted. 
Do you know us? 

TOOTLES: From the 
very first I knew you— 
because you were kind to 
a poor old owl, and be- 
cause you can laugh, and 
because you talked of 
the stars and the clouds 
across the moon, and— 

ALEXANDER: But I 
didn’t know Tootles—I 
suppose because he 
didn’t have on his paint 
and funny clothes. But 
from now on I am going 
to be kind, and have a 
child’s heart, even if I 
am a balloon man and 
they stick pins in my 
beautiful flowers so that 
they go PLOP! 


[Enter choruses of Seven Tiny 
Tootles, Seven Owls, and 
Seven Grandpas, Toptip, 
Traptrip, Maizie and Mid- 
get. All sing preferably to 
a dance step:| 


A Clown may have the 
funniest name, 
Like Tootles, or Popo, or 
Spick, 
Or Pickles, or Gubbo, 
Or Snickles or Stubbo, 
Or Shako, or Snaffles, or Blick,— 





Wherever he lives it’s the same, 
In tents or in treesical wood, 
The kiddies will know him, 

To you they will show him, 
Because he’s so terribly good. 


[CURTAIN] 
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PLATE No. 3 


PLATE No. 1 
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Robert McDonald 


THE CHILD’S & James 
OWN = = Herbert 


F ANYTHING can add to a Barton 
child’s joy in owning a book it is 
these two things: to have his 
family and playmates know 
about it, and to stamp his book 
indelibly with the sign manual 
of possession. The latter, as a 

rule, consists of writing his name all 
over the inside cover. 

With this pride of ownership in 
mind, and to encourage the young 
reader not only to care for his books, 
but to begin early to build up a little 
library of his own, Rand McNally & 





Company have prepared the charming 
little book plates shown on this page. How to Get Them 
At a glance, one can understand a Any plate—with name 
child’s delight in pasting on the inside printed in at order—will be 
cover of his book one of these hall furnished for $3.50 a hun- 
More About the Plates marks of ownership—a card announc- dred; or with one year’s 
These pictures dhow the ing to his world—“‘this book is mine. subscription to the maga- 
actual size of book plates. acer —— Preyer oe zine, CHILD LiFE, the price 
The devieas, by wetl- ey do away with soiled pencil scrip will be $1.00 per hundred. 
knowa artiste for children and names scrawled much too large for If you want your children 
ae ee Ses ’ the space. Besides giving to the child to treasure their books, give 
are beautifully printed on sndividual desi ch plate carri : : 14a: 
tinted Japanese vellum an individual design, each plate carries * them this little building 
: the name—entered at order—in clear, stone toward a library. 
attractive type. 
PLATE No. 4 PLATE No. 6 
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536 S. Clark Street RAND MCNALLY & COMPANY, Publishers Chicago, Ill. 
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By AVIS FREEMAN MEIGS 


Formerly Children’s Librarian, Detroit Public Library. 
Present School Librarian, Long Beach, California 


ONG ago, in the beginning of things—before 
C Chinamen abandoned their pigtails or the 
Greeks built the wooden horse or Noah took 
command of the Ark—the world must have been 
a fascinating place. In those days people lived 
simply. The men did not keep office hours and 
the women did not spend all their time doing 
housework. At that period both the animals 
and man waited upon themselves. The plan 
worked very well indeed. One of the best 
examples of those who have developed through 
service is the giraffe. Long ago he got into the 
habit of finding green leaves for himself and of 
reaching so far for them that his neck stretched 
out longer and longer. Today the giraffe has 
the distinction of having the longest neck of any 
animal in the world. 

‘The First Days of Man’ by Frederic A. 
Kummer is a new book which tells us the earth’s 
story from the very beginning millions of years 
ago. It is worth while to discover how Heat 
and Cold and Rain and the other servants of 
Nature acted upon the earth until it was a place 
fit to live upon. You will be impressed with 
how much time and freedom there was in those 
days for such important matters as fishing and 
hunting, building fires and making clothes out 
of bear skins. You will enjoy E. Boyd Smith’s 
‘Early Life of Mr. Man before Noah,’ too. The 
pictures are half the fun of the book, and the 
other half of the fun rests in the story itself. 
Apparently Mr. Man’s troubles began when he 
became a property owner, when he acquired 
such things as a house, tools, and weapons. 
Originally Mr. Man was a vegetarian but after 
awhile his family and their appetites grew faster 
than the food supply. Mr. Man had to take to 
fishing. Even though the women do not seem 
to have been economical about the fruits and 
berries which the household ate, they must have 
been of some use to Mr. Man. It was through 
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the ladies, so the book says, that the first gardens 
were begun and through them that the famous 
dish—corned beef and cabbage—was created. 

Van Loon’s ‘Short History of Discovery”’ is 
a book worth owning. The illustrations have all 
been made with a match and a few bottles of 
colored ink. The story is about the earliest 
navigators from the Norsemen who took to piracy 
as a duck takes to water to the men who dis- 
covered America. In the. days of Columbus 
people believed the rumor that the earth was 
a and they went about saying something like 
this— 

‘““When you reach the outer limits of the 
ocean—r-r-r-r—splash! Down you went and 
never were seen again on this earth.” 

There are other early history stories just as 
delightful as these three. Read them and grow 
wise as an owl. Perhaps after awhile you will 


know as much as Doctor Dolittle and Tommy 
Stubbins. 


FROM THE NEW BOOKS 


Ancient Man - - Be Hendrik W. Van Loon 
“BONT. & “LIVERIG 


Buried Cities - - - By Jennie Hall 


MACMILLAN COMPANY 

Children of Ancient Rome - - - - - - - 
LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY 

Discoverers and Explorers - - - - - - By E. R. Shaw 
AMERICAN BOOK COMPANY 


Early Cave Men - - - - - - - By 5 Katharine E. Dopp 
RAND McNALLY & COMP 


Early Life of Mr. Mae Before Noah - - - ByE. Boyd Smith 
OUGHTON, MIFFLIN & CO. 


Early Sea People - a By Katherine E. Dopp 
RAND McNALLY & COMPAN 
" By James Baldwin 


Fifty Famous Stories Retold - 
MERICAN BOOK COMPANY 


First Days of Men - B Frederic A. Kummer 
GEORGE H. DORAN COMPAN 


How the Present Come from the Past - we cen E. Wells 
ACMILLAN ae 


Short History of Discovery - Hendrik W. Van Loon 
AVID McKAY coud! AN 

Story of Ab - - By Stenley Waterloo 

DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & COMPA 


Thirty More Famous Stories- - By James Baldwin 
MERICAN BOOK COMPANY 


By J Katherine E. Dopp 


By L. Lamprey 


Tree Dwellers - - - 
RAND McNALLY “& COMPA 
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If Baby Could Talk 


he would tell you that he likes comfort as 
much as you do, and that when he cries 
he is only making a protest in the best 
way he can to show you that he is dis- 
tressed or uncomfortable. Besides the ex- 
quisite softness of the material the ‘Burk- 
land Perfect Fitting» Double Breasted 
Shirt has exclusive features that give Baby 
utmost comfort and protection. It is easy 


to put on and take off. The ribbon around 
the neck of the shirt can be arranged so 
that the garment will fit as desired. As 
Baby grows bigger the Button Fastening 
Tabs on the side can be adjusted to fit. 


‘‘A Happy Baby”’ booklet 


For the guidance and aid of mothers, we have pre- 
pared a dainty and instructive booklet entitled ““A 
HAPPY BABY". It contains valuable information 
on the care of a baby—also pages for record keeping, 
such as Baby's weight, Baby's picture, Baby's first 
laugh, etc. Its beautiful illustrations and charming 
verses, together with its helps and suggestions make 
it much appreciated by mothers. We will send this 
booklet to you on request. Please mention your fa- 
vorite dealer's name. 


BURKLAND KNITTING WORKS, Inc. 
2341 Wabansia Ave., CHICAGO 


Knit Sleeper 


with adjustable drawstring 
on cuffs and on bottom. tects child’s 
Keeps draughts and cold stomach -Sizes 
air from baby. 1 to 6 


Baby Band 
covers and pro- 


Double 
Breasted Shirt 
open view of shirt 
shown above— 
Sizes 1 to 6. 


Sleeveless 
Shirt 
sizes for babies 
and children to 

16 years. 


Breasted 


Shirt 


Sizes 


1 


to 


Knit Prin- 
cess Slip 


to 16. 


Bloomers 
protects body comfortable 
no lining can from changing stylish 
touch the body a -a, popular—sizes, 
6. 


age 


February, 192 


“Burkland Perfect Fitting” 
Double Breasted Shirt 
(Patented) 


LL “Burkland Perfect Fitting” gar- 
ments are made of the best yarns 
obtainable. Australian;Worsted, which 
is the finest virgin long fibre wool and 
Combed Peeler Cotton yarns are used 
exclusively in the knitting of Burkland 
fabrics. Distinctive features carefully 
planned for the child’s best comfort 
give the Burkland line its foremost 
place in quality merchandise. Every 
Mother will appreciate, ‘our reasonable 
prices. 


Knit 
Union Suits 
No gaping, no 
lining touches 
body. Sizes, 
age 2 to 16. 


Knit Knit 
Drawers 

sizes, age 1 
and to 16. 


1 to 16 











HO IS this Toppo that you children 
talk about so much?” questioned 


Miss Frazer, 
She had been but a 
week in town and was 
walking home with 
Carol and Elizabeth. 
The children had not 
known her long but 
she had won their af- 
fection because of her 
real charm and the 
spirit with which she 
entered into their 


work and play. 
‘Why, I thought 
everybody knew 


Toppo,” replied 
Carol. ‘‘Heisthe 
most famous clown 


in the world—that 
is, he was—but he 
has retired now 
and has come here 
to live. He lives 


in the little house at the 
end of our street, "way over 
at the edge of town. Toppo is great!” 
“What does he do?’’ queried Miss Frazer. 


THE PLUS GAME 


By Dr. EMMETT D. ANGELL, “The Play Man” 


the new teacher. 
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“* And how is it that you know him so well?” 

“Oh, we know him better than anybody!” 
exclaimed Elizabeth proudly. 
brother Bert, 
Carol’s brother Jack 
knew him first and 
found out all about 
how he used to be a 
clown and how he had 
come here to spend the 
rest of his life and to 
make toys to sell in the 
city. Then we found 
out he knew just heaps 
of games and before 


“You see, my 
and 


winter came we 
would go up and 
learn new games 
every Saturday.” 

“My, but it’s 
been lots of fun!” 
added Carol. 
“Mr. Toppo is just 
wonderful and so 
is Mrs. Toppo— 


\ I and Spic and Span and 
Scamper.”’ 

““Spic and Span and Scamper! 

Are those the names of the children?” 


Goodness! 
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exclaimed Miss Frazer, with a hearty laugh. 

“Gracious, no,” giggled Carol. “Spic and 
Span are the two loveliest Shetland ponies 
you ever saw and Scamper is Toppo’s trick 
dog.” 

“T think your friend Toppo must be very 
interesting!” said Miss Frazer. “And I think 
he might give us a lot of help at school. Do 
you think he would come tomorrow and teach 
us a schoolroom game?”’ 

“I’m sure he would,” Carol said loyally. 
“Toppo is just the kindest man and will do 
anything to make children happy.” 

“Well, you and Elizabeth are the committee 
to get him,” said Miss Frazer as she said 
good-bye at her corner. 

When the girls arrived at school the next 
morning they had a whispered consultation 
with the teacher and then went happily to 
their seats. It was a little bit hard to give 
all of their attention to geography as they 
had a big secret and surprise. And at 
exactly eleven there was a tap on the door 
and there was Toppo. Miss Frazer had 
given Elizabeth permission to open the door 
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and so it was Elizabeth who presented the 
famous clown to the new teacher. There 
was an excited buzz in the room, for all of 
the youngsters knew Toppo and were sure 
something interesting was about to take 
place. 

_After a few minutes of quiet conversation 
Miss Frazer turned to the class and said, 
“Tt isn’t necessary for me to introduce Mr. 
Toppo—I am sure that you all know him— 
but what I do want to tell you is that he has 
consented to come here today and teach us a 
schoolroom game. So I will turn the class 
over to Mr. Toppo.” 

As Toppo stood in front of the class with 
his friendly smile he was greeted with a 
burst of applause that clearly showed the 
affection that his young friends felt for him. 

“Miss Frazer tells me that for the next 
half hour I can be your teacher,” said Toppo, 
“and do you know—I think your lesson will 
be in arithmetic. Now don’t look so doleful 
for maybe even ‘arithmetic can be a game. 

“Let me see—there are five rows,” he 
continued, stepping to the blackboard, “‘so I 
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will draw lines that will divide the board into 
five spaces—one for each row. 

“Now this is the game. It is called The 
Addition Race. When I say ‘Go’ the last 
one in each row will run to the board and 
put a number with five figures in his space. 
As soon as your number is down you will run 
back to your seat and the one who sits in 
front of you will run to the board and put a 
number of five figures directly under the one 
that is already there. Every one in each 
row will do this except the first one. You 
see, the first one in each row will be the last 
one to go to the board. I have a nice little 
job for them,” continued Toppo with a 
wink. ‘“‘Each of those sitting in the front 
seats will run to the board—draw a line under 
the column of figures, and then add the 
column. The row that finishes first and has 
a correct answer will be the winner.” 

It was a real race. The youngsters rushed 
to the board and wrote their numbers and 
raced back to their seats. It was a tense 
moment when the figures were all down and 
the addition started. Dick Streeter surprised 
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not only his whole row but his teacher as 
well by finishing the ‘addition of his column 
first. His air of complete satisfaction was 
completely lost, however, when it was dis- 
covered that he had made an error in addition 
thus losing the race that his row thought won. 
Mary Emily was a clever little adding 
machine and so her row won the first race 
and won a point. 

As soon as the first race was ended the 
board was cleaned and all of the children 
moved back one seat and the one who had 
been sitting in the last seat moved up to the 
front. This change in the arrangement meant 
that a new one would have to do the adding. 
The races continued until every youngster 
had been in the position to do the adding. 

The row that won the most races was 
declared the winner and as it happened to be 
Bert Lane’s row he was elated. 

“Tf arithmetic was always like that I 
would get better marks,” he told his father 
that night. 

“Well, if Toppo can do that for you he’s 
a wonder,”’ laughed Mr. Lane. 


SLIDING 


MARIAN RYAN 


PUT on my grey fuzzy coat, 

My cap, and mittens red, 
My tall, thick boots and muffler, too, 
And go out with my sled. 


Big boys out on the broad, steep road 
Go whizzing down the hill; 

But I must stay on the sidewalk, ’cause 
I’m only a small boy still. 


But some day when I’ve taller grown 


I’ll show ’em I can go 


Slam—bang! down that big hill of theirs 


And steer with my toes in the snow. 
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YOUR .DRESS AND DOLLY’S 


Designed by LAURA VALENTINE. With Patterns 





[LITTLE POLLY FLINDERS has come to play with you 
during February, and’ has a nice little cape to wear when 
you play visiting the other dolls, or when you go to dancing 
school, or when, perhaps, you happen to go South to visit 
Grandmother. It is No. 4134—and is such a comfortable 
model that you'll just love it made up in eponge, gabardine, 
broad cloth, velvet or duvetine. It may be trimmed with 
narrow bands of black satin and lined with a bright red or any 
bright color that matches the outside material. It would be 
stylish in navy blue duvetine, lined with bright red satin. 

To wear to school or to play is dress No. 3830. This one, tell 
Mother, is easy to cut iat easy to make. It buttons down the 
back, and the long waist and the plaited skirt are very becoming. 
It is attractive in serge embroidered with silk or wool floss, and 
has stiff linen collar and cuffs that come off, so you can have 
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several pair, embroidered to match the dress. This you could 
wear. in taffeta or crepe de chine, but it is especially nice in 
jersey or challis or serge. 

Then such a pretty little dress to wear to big sister's wedding 
or to a party is No. 4086—made of a little flowered dotted silk. 
Here it is of crepe de chine with dots worked by hand on it, 
not as many as the sketch shows, just a few on the bands around 
the yoke and scattered over the skirt. They are made loosely 
with a silk floss and are not hard todo. This is a lovely mode! 
in dotted swiss with an organdie yoke, frocks which some little 
girls wear all year. 

Miss Valentine is always delighted to answer any questions 
Mother may care to ask if she will send a stamped self- 
addressed envelope to Miss Laura Valentine, care of CHILD LIFE, 
Rand M¢Nally & Company, 536 S. Clark Street, Chicago, III. 
All patterns are 20 cents each. 


Order our new quarterly fashion booklet; 25 cents 
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VALENTINE GREETING 


By ELEANOR d'ALBERT } 


mae ee ke 
~He told the truth about it,when he cut the cherry -tree, 
For he was brave and honest, as everyone should be 


If he had lived in ancient Rome, this boy with courage fine, 
Happy the timid maid,who drewhim for her Valentine. 


In 1818 , long ago when Lincoln 
nAw-as but nive, 
f Perhaps, to please some little girl, 
¥ Hemade a Valentine 
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Fold forward 


And when the time had come 
to dive it to the little maid, 
I know he walked Serenely, 
for he never was afraid. 


Cut 
’ out this C 
JYspace. Fold back Ve 
‘7 on the two dotted 
lines: bring Peter’s 
hand and the 
Valentine, through 
” this opening, and 
fasten atthe little 
place marked 
“paste” 
Fola down 
the flap on the 
little Valentine, 
because Peter 


iS afraid To 
give it to 


Patty just 


Cut this 
heavy 
black line 
To —_ 
Top o 
the cuff 








REGAOUR. attention is invited 

Re to «the commercial an- 
nouncements appearing in 
‘Sra Lic. 





In addition to the editorial section, 
which is carefully planned to in- 
struct and entertain, “CHILD LIFE” 
serves in still another way. It carries 
into the home a presentation of de- 
pendable commodities, each of true 
importance in the efficient operation 
of the home, in the judicious selec- 
tion of foods, and in the choice 
of toys and other useful things for 


the children. 


RAND MSNALLY & COMPANY 
Publishers of 


CHHIHILID HLA 
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ELECTRIC DANCERS 


By G. OHARA SUTTON 


HE mercury had been lurking far 
below zero for days and a fine, 
powdery snow had kept on falling 
until the yard was filled with deep, soft drifts. 
This cold and snow had kept Bob and Mary 
and Joe in the house so closely that they 
had grown restless. Then Father, returning 


from the office one day at noon, delighted 
them by announcing mysteriously that he had 
a new pastime for them. It had been dis- 
covered, like many other good things, en- 


tirely by accident. 

He told the children to make, during the 
afternoon, a number of tiny dancing dolls of 
tissue paper and 
promised to bring the 
rest of the game at 
six o’clock. 

The children 
worked busily and 
happily all the after- 
noon making the 
dainty little people. 

They were eager to 
know just what the new play might be. 

When Father came home at last he brought 
an ordinary oblong picture frame and its 
glass, the frame being fitted with bits of wood 
at the corners so that when it was placed 
horizontally on the table with the glass up, 
the glass was raised two inches above the 
table top. 

“Why, what—” began Mary. 

“Is that?” asked Bob curiously, complet- 


ing Mary’s question and edging closer. 

“Wait and see!” said Father. 

The table cover was removed, the paper 
dolls laid on the table and the frame and glass 
placed over them; then the glass was rubbed 
briskly with a silk handkerchief. The elec- 
tricity in the glass soon caused the little paper 
figures to quiver and a moment later they 
sprang up and commenced to hop and dance 
about, to the great delight of Bob and Mary 
and Joe. 

“Look, just look at them dance!” cried 
Mary. 

““My, but they’re lively!” exclaimed Joe. 

“How did you ever happen to find out 
how to make them dance, Father?” asked Bob. 

“While pol- 
ishing a glass in 
this position,” 
said Father, “I 
noticed a number 
of small scraps 
dancing about, 
and the idea of 

the dancing dolls then came to me.” 

This amusement kept the children’s spare 
time happily filled during the two weeks of 
severe cold that followed. They were con- 
stantly thinking of new characters to add to 
their collection of dancers and acrobats, and 
the older members of the family found it 
almost as fascinating as the children. 

Would you like to have some electric 
dancers, too? 











Any frame and glass that is not too small 
can be used for this purpose. Twelve by 
eighteen inches is a good size. Although the 
dolls dance very well on a bare table top, a 
piece of stiff paper or cardboard is rather 
better. It is handier if supports of the right 
height to raise the glass two inches from the 
table top are fastened to the corners of the 
frame, but it may be simply supported on 
blocks or books, and if a frame is not avail- 
able, a pane of glass so supported will answer 
the purpose. 

Now the stage is ready for the actors 
themselves. 

To make the dolls, use tissue paper. 
Japanese tracing paper is very good for the 
purpose. They must be of tissue paper and 
not much over an inch in height or they will 
not dance. Lay the paper over the little 
figures that you see here and trace carefully 
with a sharp pencil that is not very hard. 
Next, color them with water colors or crayons. 
To paint the animals, put the light color over 
the whole form and before this is dry, touch 
the darker color in very carefully. A little 
practice will teach you to do this nicely. 
Then cut them out with a pair of small, 
sharp scissors. This must be done with 
great care as the figures are so small that 





February, 1923 


just a little carelessness would be apt to 
spoil the form. 

All those dolls that do not represent clowns, 
acrobats, etc., should have their feet weighted 
so that they will stay right side up. To do 
this, gum a small bit of note paper to the 
back of the foot, if it stands out beyond the 
line of the foot, trim to shape when it is dry. 
Of course, the animals should have only their 
hind feet weighted. In this way, they can 
dance in their own charming fashion. 

Now the dancers are ready and it is time 
for their performance to begin. 

The best thing to rub the glass with is a 
silk handkerchief or other soft silk. The 
bare hand of some persons makes the dolls 
very lively, and that of others “kills” them 
instantly. The weather, also, has much to do 
with the success of the performance. Ona 
day when the air is highly charged with 
electricity the dolls respond to the least rub 
on the glass and continue to stand long after 


the glass has been touched. 


When you have copied all the dolls given 
here, you will find it great fun to make 
others, copying characters from nursery tales, 
fairies, brownies, animals, etc. There is no 
end to the number of dancers that you may 
add to your troupe. 
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Fic. 1. 
with Appliquéd and Wool Embroidery. 


A Felt Handbag Decorated 


Would you like to have 
a handbag like this and 
also other attractive 
articles? 


A HUNDRED THINGS 
A GIRL CAN MAKE 


A new book with 365 illustra- 
tions. Shows how to make arti- 
cles of felt, cardboard, paper, wood 
as well as painted things and needle- 
work. Diagrams show the steps 
of every operation, with a picture 
of the finished article. 


Girls of all ages find a joy in 
doing things with their fingers. 
Here is a book that affords this 
chance in a hundred attractive 
ways. 

The handiwork offered is new, 
fresh, original; the finished results 
are of artistic interest and possess 
value. The idea in each case is 
unfolded, step by step, so that the 
rocess becomes alluring and the 
Enish ed article a thing of which to 
be proud. 


With this book at hand many 
attractive articles for use and 
decoration can be easily made. 
Furthermore, they will possess a 
freshness of invention and express 
the individuality of the maker in a 
way that will make them peculiarly 
her own. Nor will they be like 
the products created by anyone else. 

The book was written by 
BONNIE E. SNOW, author 
Industrial Art Text Books, ‘‘ Theory 
and Practice of Color,” etc. and 
HUGO B. FROEHLICH, Direc- 
tor of Fawcet School of Industrial 
Arts, Newark, New Jersey. 


J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY 
227 So. 6th St., Philadelphia 


Please send me postpaid A HUNDRED 
THINGS A GIRL CAN MAKE for which I 
enclose $2.65 ($2.50 and postage 15c). 





All aboard 
for Beech-Nut land 


Come and I will be your guide 

By the Mohawk River side, 

Where the Indian long ago 

Built his fire—bent his bow. 

Here in lovely valley lands, 

Here the Home of Beech-Nut stands, 
And peanut butter for your bread 

Is packed in jars with labels red. 





See the Beech-Nut rooms so bright, 
Beech-Nut people dressed in white, 
Blooming flowers—ferns of green; 
What a happy, home-like scene! 
See the peanuts, brown of hue, 
Spanish and Virginia, too— 

Grown beneath the southern sun, 
Plump with flavor, ev’ry one. 





















Peanuts roasted, round and round, 
Into golden butter ground— 
Beech-Nut jars so clean and tight 
Keep it fresh for your delight. 
Scoop it out and spread it thick, 
Beech-Nut sandwich—try it quick. 
Mother knows—she can be sure; 
Beech-Nut Brand is always pure. 

















ERHAPS Mother will send 
for our recipes for peanut- 
butter macaroons, and other 
good things. They are in 
the ‘“Beech-Nut Menu Book.”’ 
Glad to send it. 


Beech-Nut 
Peanut Butter 


BEECH-NUT PACKING COMPANY 


Canajoharie New York 
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How “Crayola Crayons almost changed the world 








room window and sprang out of bed for a glimpse 

of the big outdoors. But when she looked out of 
the window there seemed to be something wrong with 
everything. . 

What was it? How could everything change so? 
Then suddenly she realized that the trees and grass were 
no longer green. The flowers were colorless. Every- 
thing was black or white. It was certainly a most pecu- 
liar world and not at all pleasant to look upon. 

Betty looked about her, and to her astonishment 
everything in her room was the same way. The furni- 
ture was black. The pictures were black and white, and 
her frock, which lay so carefully folded on the chair, 
had lost its colors too. 

She sat down on her bed and thought. She did not 
like the world this way, and yet she did not know what 
she could do to change it. For Betty, you must know, 
was a very little girl and the world, as you also know, 
is quite a large world. 

Suddenly she caught sight of her box of ‘‘Crayola” 
Crayons, on top of her desk, and the most joyful part 
about it was that they still retained their colors. ‘‘Well,” 
thought Betty, “‘I certainly do not like things as they are. 
I wonder if I couldn’t color some of the world right 
around here with my Crayolas. At least I can try.” 

So up she got and set to work. There was grass to 
be colored green, and leaves as well. There were tree 
trunks which badly needed some brown. Then there 


es awoke, saw the sun streaming in her bed- 


41 E. 42d St. 


were all the flowers each one of which seemed to be 
crying for a touch of color of some kind, to say nothing 
of her own frock and hair ribbon. 

Before she knew it the crayons had been all used up 


and the work was only half finished. 


tired and unhappy because 
there was no way to keep on. 
Tears came to her eyes and I 
believe she would have been 
crying in another minute if 
she hadn’t: wakened to find 
that it was all adream. The 
sun was shining and the colors 
were all there just as they had 
been the day before. 

There too were her 
Crayola” Crayons (It was a 
Rubens Box, No. 24) just as 
she had left them as she went 
to bed—twenty-four sticks of 
the brightest colors imagin- 
able. 

If you havn’t a box of 
“Crayola” Crayons ask moth- 
er to get one for you. All 
good stationery and depart- 
ment stores have them. Col- 
oring pictures in old magazines 
is a fine way to spend a stormy 
afternoon. You might try 
coloring the picture of Betty 
above as a start. 


BINNEY & SMITH CO. 


Mothers— 


Coloring pictures 
with crayons 
teaches children 
the true harmony 
of colors as well as 
furnishing them 
with endless 
amusement. 
“Crayola” Cray- 
ons, Rubens Box, 
No. 24 is only 30c. 





She sat down 
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THE CHILD’S GARDENER 
OF VERSES 


(Continued from Page 91) 


not just the thing for a clergyman’s home, 
he thought. 

The old gentleman, who was really not 
harsh or stern, looked over his. grandson’s 
shoulder. Louis feared that he would lose 
the book. But what do you think Grand- 
father said? 

“T envy you!” 

And who wouldn’t! Louis loved “ Arabian 
Nights.” He remembered it vividly, and 
when he went to school and played football, 
he made a story about the game, and said 
the ball was a talisman, bandied about 
between two Arabian nations. 

Louis lived in the Land of Make-Believe. 
The Land of Make-Believe is a land to which 
only loving hearts have the key. It isa place 
where you may seek shelter from storms and 
tears and all sorts of things. If you have 
never learned the password and found the key 
for yourself, Robert Louis Stevenson will 
show it to you, for all during his life, as well 
as in his childhood, the bright beams of light 
that come through the make-believe door 
colored the days, and he has written down so 
many of the wonderful things he found that 
he has left a marked pathway for you. 


MY MAGIC PLAYMATE 


MARJORIE BARROWS 


Y LITTLE book friend Louis 
Invites me every day 
Into his magic garden 
To come and play. 


And past the dark brown river, 
And past the cherry tree, 

And into Make-Believing Land 
He beckons me. 


We play with elves and pirates 
And shadows all day long, 

And Louis often sings for me 
A happy song. 


And when at night I’m home again 
I shut my eyes until 

I hear him in his garden 

A-singing still. ... 
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Of True Interest 
to Every Mother 


Particularly where there are children 
in a family, the methods used in keep- 
ing bread and cakes fresh become 
most important. 


UEENS PANT 
fees Ry 
FREAD wo cAKE CABINE™ 


This excellent bread and cake cabinet has 
been especially designed with removable 
shelves and the other features listed below, to 
insure absolute cleanliness in sterilization and 
at the same time promote convenience in 
usage far beyond any other cabinet yet placed 
on the market. 

Here are the points of superiority which 
have placed many thousands of these cabinets 
in American homes: 


Made of heavy galvanized 
iron which is rust-proof and 
will resist scouring and steriliz- 
ing, and finished in Aluminum 
bronze enamel baked on—easy 
to clean. — + 

bear door which in- 
sures tight fit throughout the 
entire door length. 

Makes a most excellent win- 
dow refrigerator. 

Scientifically ventilated to 
prevent mold; insures keeping 
contents sweet and fresh. 


Removable shelves which 
permit thorough cleaning with- 
out laborious scouring and 
scrubbing. 

Vermin proof—a most valu- 
able feature. 

Shipped knocked down— 
a feature which protects the 
cabinet during transit. 

Easily set up by following 
the simple instructions fur- 
nished with each cabinet. 


The Queen’s Pantry, model AT, which is 20 inches 
high, 134 inches wide and 11 inches deep, will be 
shipped to you upon receipt of coupon below. Simply 
pay your postman $2.98 when your Queen’s Pantry 
is delivered. We pay all shipping charges. 


THE McANULTY COMPANY 


17 N. Wabash Avenue 


McANULTY COMPANY 
17 North Wabash Av., Chicago 


Chicago, Illinois 


Gentlemen; Please ship at e one Queen’s Pantry Bread and Cake 


Cabinet, as described in “Child L 


When the package is delivered, I 


will pay my postman $2.98, Shick it is Sacentess covers all shipping 
charges as well as the entire cost of cabinet. 
with for any reason I am not satisfied, I will return cabinet to you in its 


pat pactege within five days after arrival, and you will refund the 
$2. os which I shall have paid. 















RALPH 


Strong intellectual type. Stu- 
dious. A great reader, not a 
natural mixer, owing to his re- 
flective tendency. 





RUTH 


Energetic. Enthusiastic. Quick- 
tempered. Mischievous. Frank. 
Makes friends easily. 





JACK 


Sensitive. Affectionate. Sym- 


pathetic. Backward socially, 
though strongly emotional. 


afonmatesf | 


all 


Brings These 
Two Books 
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Is Yours 


Is your son studious or a play-boy, self-assertive or 
timid, spontaneous or analytical? Is your daughter 
a tom-boy or is she shy? It means a good deal to 
know the inclinations of your children. The types 
briefly described here have been verified by the well- 
known psychologist, Dr.J.M.Fitzgerald,andaretaken 
from a book now being distributed free to parents. 


HE important guide marks in Every type of child needs the 


parenthood are the interests, 
disposition and talentsof your 
child. They tell you where and how 
to guideyour child’s mind and heart. 


Which type of child shown here is 
yours? This you should know. If 
leftentirelytohimself hemaydevelop 
only one side of his nature. Ralph’s 
intellectuality may entirely smother 
the human and sympathetic side of 
his character. On the other hand, 
Ruth’s emotional tendencies may 
upset her faculty for cool judgment. 


FREE TO 


broadest possible outlook on life. If 
your son has a passion for science 
you should help him to satisfy it. 
But you must also provide him with 
those other essentials to which he 
may not feel so strongly drawn but 
nevertheless must know. 


It rests with you, his mother or 
father, to guide him now toward this 
broad general development that he 
needs. Let this fascinating 96-page 
book help you. 


PARENTS 


96-Page Book and ‘‘Informa-Test’’ Game 


This 96-page book also tells you about Compton’s Pictured Encyclopedia, 


especially designed to develop the mental and cultural growth of your child 
—building on natural inclinations, yet also broadening his whole vision 
upon every subject. 


We cannot fully tell you here aboutthe great staff of editors, the wonderful 
pictures and the new methods of approach, which take the child step by step, 
on fascinating “word-and-picture” journeys to all fields of knowledge. But 
we can and will send you, without cost, a beautiful 96-page book explaining 
all about this Encyclopedia. With the booklet we will also send you a 
fascinating little information game—The Informa-Test—which automatic- 
ally discloses nuggets of information about the type and trend of mind of 
any child of any age. Every parent should mail the coupon below at once 
and receive without obligation this important book and The Informa-Test. 


F. E. COMPTON & COMPANY 


Dept. 2611, 58 E. Washington Street , 


CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 




















Game. 


' F. E. COMPTON & CO. ! 
i Dept. 2611, 58 East Washington St., Chicago, III. \ 
| Gentlemen; Please send me free, and without obligation, your 
96-page booklet telling about various types of children and how | 
| to open all fields of knowledge to them through Compton's ' 
I 
\ | 
I 
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ich Type of Child 





JANE 


Friendly and af ectionate 
Generous. Home-loving. Emo- 
tional. Appreciative and con- 
siderate. 





Fun-loving. Play-boy typ 
Emotional. Spontaneous. i 
chievous. Keen sense of humor 


Quick-tempered. 





MARY 


Intellectual. Sensitive. Looks 
upon other girls as too much con- 
cerned with trivialities. Bookish. 
Holds herself apart from the 
majority of children. 


Pictured Encyclopedia. Also please send me the Informa-Test 





CLUB MOTTO: 





The only joy I keep is what I give away 


Since children are the real Joy Givers, CHILD LIFE is providing them with the Joy Givers Club. 


The purpose of this Club is to give joy to the readers of 


in its members. 


CHILD LIFE and to encourage expression 


Any reader of CHILD LIFE of twelve years of age or under may become a member of this club 


whether a regular subscriber or not. 


This department is composed of original creations by the children themselves. 

Short joy-giving contributions in prose, verse, or jingle are welcome. Well illustrated stories are 
especially desired. All drawings should be done on white unruled paper. 

The contributions must be original and be the work of children of twelve and under. 

If you know ways to give joy to others, write about it in story form, and send your story to CHILD 
LIFE. Miss Waldo will give your letters and contributions personal attention. 


For Joy Givers Club membership cards write to 


CARE OF RAND MENALLY & COMPANY 


ROSE WALDO, Editor 
5360 S. CLARK STREET CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 








IN CHINA 


N CHINA the children go to 

school at daylight and at ten 
oclock they go home for their 
morning chow. Then they go back 
until almost five o'clock. 


The Chinese only have two meals 
a day—breakfast at ten o'clock and 
supper at five o'clock. 


Almost all the Chinese have cut 
off their pigtails; only once in a 
while you see a coolie with his 
pigtail all wound up. 

A whole family live together in a 
small room without any floor, and 
with them, in the same room, live 
the dog, the cat, the pigs, the goat, 
and the chickens, or whatever ani- 
mals they may have. 

[ had a Chinese nurse. Her 
name was Ah Jing. She had a 
‘ittle girl who went to a Chinese 
school. A few times she came and 
played games with me. We could 








BETTY GORDER 


not talk to each other, but we had 
lots of fun trying to make each 
other really understand just what 


DOROTHY GATES 


Age 8% years Albany, N. Y. 


BUNTY’S PURRING 
LESSONS 


INCE upon a time there was a 

little kitten who was fluffy 
as a fur ball. Her name was 
Bunty. She didn’t like to take her 
purring lessons. 


Her mother said one day that 
she must take purring lessons be- 
cause when she grew big she'd have 
to purr her baby kittens to sleep. 


Bunty said, “I want to purr my 
babies to sleep when I grow big, 
so I will take my purring lesson 
today.” 


So Bunty put on her little red 
jacket and her little red cap and 
got her music ready. 

She went to the teacher's house. 
Bunty’s lesson was so good that she 
gave her a new piece to purr on. 

BETTY GORDER 
Age 6 years Redford, Mich. 
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Dear Miss Waldo: 

] SAW CHILD LIFE on the news 
stand. My mother bought it 

for me. I liked it very much, so 

she gave it to me for my birthday. 

I read almost every story and 

poem in it. 

I would like to join the Joy 
Givers’ Club. 

I have been to China and was 
there almost two years. I thought 
it would be nice to write something 
about China. 


DOROTHY GATES 
Albany, N. Y. 






























Safeguard Baby’s 


Health and Comfort 
with 
HYGIENIC 


TIDY-DIDIE 


OU mothers who are anxious 

about your babies must see the 
new hygienic Tidy-Didies. They 
are made with the same care and 
thoughtfulness that you put into 
baby’s dainty clothes. 
The net top—the roominess between 
baby’s little legs—the snug fit—all 
mean so much in caring for baby. 
You must see Tidy-Didies on your 
own baby to really appreciate what 
all this means. 
Be sure you get Tidy-Didies. If 
your dealer can’t supply them at 
once—get them direct from us. 50 
cents for small, medium and large. 
65 cents for extra large size. 


And when baby eats at the 
table with the “grown ups” 


mother’s first thoughts are of a bib. The 
= fashioned bibs did not protect baby’s 
sleeves. 


TIDY-BIB 


protects the sleeves and the apron is _— 
— enough to cover baby’s dainty clothes 
an 


Dear Miss Waldo: 

JUST love CHILD LIFE. I! 

think it is the best children’s 
magazine I ever read. 

I am sending you a poem I made 
up one day while I was at the park. 


THE LAKE 


OW clear and lovely is the lake; 
A swan floats by with ripples 
in its wake. 
The lake grows calm again. 


= moon casts shadows on the 
ill; 

The trees beside the lake are still; 
A boat glides round the bend. 


ANN LOUISE BROWN 
Age 1oyears Los Angeles, Calif. 


Dear Miss Waldo: 

AM going to write you a letter. 

One day when I went to school, 
I saw some wild sunflowers. They 
looked so happy that I said to my- 
self, “*I will stop and take them to 
school.” 

When my teacher saw them, she 
put a little dirt in a box, and put 
them in the window. When she 
had them up they looked pretty. 

The next day I brought some- 
thing else. It was a rose, but it 
did not look as pretty to me, in a 
vase, as the wild sunflower grow- 
ing in the box. 

Will this kindness allow me to 
join your Club? I should like to 
be a Joy Giver every day. 


keep them neat and clean. 
They are made in flesh and white pure 
gum rubber, with either a pink or blue 
binding. If your dealer cannot get Tidy- 
Bibs for you we will be only too glad to 
send you one at the regular price of 
50 cents. 


The SANITARY RUBBER 
NOVELTY COMPANY 
331 West Ohio Street Chicago, Ill. 


Yours sincerely, 
RICHARD GERST 


Age 9 years Oakville, lowa 





February, 1923 


The Best Mattress is Made 
Better by Using a 


Quilted 
Mattress 
Protector 
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“None genuine without Trade Mark” 


ft ’S like sleeping on air 

to sleep on a Quilted 
Protector. They are 
made of the finest ma- 
terials money can buy. 


Quilted in the Excel- 
sior way that keeps them 
light, soft and fluffy even 
after long use and wash- 
ing. Made in all sizes 


to fit all beds and cribs. 


Because of their many 
features, they are espe- 
cially suited to use on 
Baby’s Crib. They pro- 
tect the child as well as 
the mattress—save time 
and labor. 


Endorsed by Physicians 
and Used by the Best 
Families Who Know 


See that Trade Mark is stitched 
in corner of every protector 
you purchase 


Sold at all leading 
Department Stores 


The Excelsior Quilting Co. 


15 Laight Steet i 
New York City \ 
l| 
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DO YOU KNOW? 


AY is for horses, 
Honey for bees, 

And if you don’t know 
Locks are for keys. 


ADELE SHIMAN 


Age 8 years Crestwood, N. J. 


Dear Rose Waldo: 
AM a little boy who lives down 
in Texas. I had a little don- 
key named “Jack"’ this summer. 
He liked oats and scraps and 
would he-haw when he saw me. _ I! 
surely like CHILD LIFE. 


SAM HINDMAN 


Age 8 years Houston, Texas 


Dear Miss Waldo: 

AM going to give you this story 

about the great tidal wave in 
South America where I lived. I 
hope you will publish my story in 
CHILD LIFE. 

Very sincerely, 
ELSIE LOUISE HANST 


THE TIDAL WAVE 


IX years ago I lived in a 

beautiful old city on a bay, 
called La Serena by the sea. We 
lived on wonderful fruits and vege- 
tables, also baby lobsters called 
camaronies. Alligator pears were 
used for butter, while the most 
wonderful fruit was the chirimoya. 

Calla lilies and American beauty 
roses grow wild. The most com- 
mon tree was the eucalyptus, and 
the houses or casas were made of 
straw and mud, dried into squares 
and then plastered. 

The great Andes mountains rise 
up from the town at thirteen thou- 
sand feet above sea level where the 
earthquakes happen, sometimes 
extending through the town and 
under the Pacific ocean, which 
causes the tidal waves that just 
the other day washed up through 
town and destroyed many houses. 

I am glad to be back in my own 
dear country where there are no 
tidal waves. 


ELSIE LOUISE HANST 
Age 10 years Pittsburgh, Pa. 


Joy Givers Club 
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this winter 


and be sure (0 come 
on the Santa Fe 

fell your daddy 
to mail this 


Mr, W. J. Black . 

Pass. Traf. Mgr., Santa Fe System Lines 

1125. Railway Exchange, Chicago 

Please mail to me following Santa Fe booklets: 
CALIFORNIA PICTURE BOOK 


GRAND CANYON OUTINGS 
FRED HARVEY MEAL SERVICE 


Also details as to cost of trip. 
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e best shops’ 
There is not the slightest need of ever sewing 
another underwaist button 








Y labor and expense 
7D Gente ter 
P comfort and freedom 


SS 


HE straps of the Samson Suspender Waist are made 

of stout non-elastic material. Into this the buttons 

are firmly set. They cannot come off or pull through. 

The white straps in the illustration are best quality 

elastic. They yield with every movement and do not 

bind the body. Shoulder straps are adjustable as in 

a man’s suspenders. 

In cleanliness the Samson Suspender Waist is 

superior to any fabric waist. 


IN THREE STYLES 


No. 1. Elastic, No.2. Partly elas- No.3. Partly elas- 
without sup- 75c tic, without 75c tic, with double 


porters supporters .. strength 
supporters $1 .00 


If you do not find SAMSON SUSPENDER WAISTS in 
your favorite shop order direct from us giving age of boy. 


KNOTHE BROTHERS COMPANY 
Sole Makers of 
SAMSON SUSPENDER WAISTS 
122-124 Fifth Avenue NEW YORK 





| It’s just fun— 
with a Baby Bathinette 


Used in Large Bath Tub or 
Cuts Baby’s Bath 
Time in Half. 


Makes it a 


Pleasure in- 
stead of an 


Ordeal. 


Above is shown Bathinette 
dressing table raised to con- 
venient standing height. 
Note safety strap. 


View at left shows how Bath- 
inette allows mother the 
relaxation of bathing baby 
while sitting down. Let us 
tell you of a great many 
more advantages. 


Send for Illustrated Booklet 


KIDDIE-TOWN PRODUCTS Inc. 
Sole Manufacturers of Baby Bathinette 


(Dept.' C) Rochester, N. Y 
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IN THE EVENING 


THE little stars shine in the sky, 
Above this world in evening 
dye; 
The trees sway in the breeze so cool, 
The waters flow into the pool. 


BETTY JANE BUFFE 
Kansas City, Mo. 
Age 7% years 


A LOAF OF BREAD 


SCHOOL was out for Christ- 
mas vacation. Marie ran home 
to tell her mother about the tree 
the people had cut down for a 
Christmas tree near the school. 

When she reached home her 
mother told her she wanted some 
bread from the store. She gave 
her the money for the bread and 
ten cents besides for herself. 

“You may get something for 
yourself,” said Marie’s mother. 

Marie skipped down the street 
lightly, thinking what she would 
buy. 

Just then she thought she heard 
someone weeping. She turned a- 
round and there was an old lady 
crying. 

“What is the matter?’ asked 
Marie, looking pityingly at the old 
lady. 

“IT am so hungry, and I-I-I 
haven't any money to buy bread 
with or anything,” answered the 
old lady. ; 

“That is too bad,” said Marie. 
“Come on with me and I will buy 
you something.” 

So the old lady got up and went 
with Marie. They went tothe store 
and got the bread for Marie's 
mother, then got a loaf of bread for 
the old lady. 

“Oh! Thank you so much,” 
said the old lady as she cried for 
joy. 

When Marie reached home she 
told her mother about it and her 
father gave her ten cents more for 
being kind to the old lady. 

After Marie grew to be a lady she 
never passed poor people without 
helping them. She was always 
kind. 

DOROTHY J. NEHLS 


Age 11 years Platteville, Wis. 
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THE RAIN 


ITTER, patter, comes the rain 
Knocking on the windowpane. 
Looks like little fairies bright, 
In their suits of silvery white. 


DORIS REGESTER 


Age 9 years Troy, N. Y. 


My dear Miss Waldo: 

ENJOY the CHILD LIFE 

magazine; I read it every 
month. In school we had a play 
from the October magazine. We 
were all dressed up. I was the 
witch in the play. I am subscrib- 
ing for next year. 


JANE LOVENE BARTON 
Age 8 years Chicago, III. 


MY POODLE DOG 


HAVE aa little poodle, 

Oh, you should see him play! 
But when I give him a bath 
He always runs away. 


Then we have a little chase; 

I take a sugar lump, 

Back to his bath he comes— 
O, O, how he does jump! 


CLIFFORD FROEHLICK 


Thief River Falls, Minn. 
Age 8 years 


MRS. TURTLE'S 
BREAKFAST 


NE Saturday my brother came 

home from the Orange Moun- 

tain with a large turtle. We kept 
her in the garden. 


One morning we looked at her 
nest to see how she was getting 
along, and what did I see but three 
broken eggs and one good egg! At 
first we thought the squirrel had 
broken the eggs because there is a 
squirrel in my back yard. The 
next morning we looked at the nest 
and the fourth egg was broken, and 
there stood the mother with egg all 
over her face! 


HELEN DUNCAN 
Age 8% years Newark, N. J. 
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Every Baby from 8 Months to 3 Years Old 


~ ; should have a 


TAYLOR-TOT 


Mrs. S. E. Welch, 526 Toledo Ave., 
Marion, Ohio, says— 


“My baby was 10 months old when I bought 
his TAYLOR-TOT. Up to that time he could 
not stand up by holding to the furniture, or 
take a step. I put him in the TAYLOR-TOT 
and he was walking in it within three weeks, 
and walking alone out of it before he wasa 
year old. As I have four older children, and 
none of them walked under 18 months, I can 
say that the TAYLOR-TOT was a wonderful help to my 
oaby. He is now using it with the extra handle, and is get- 
ting so much fun and good exercise out of it. I don’t be- 
lieve he will outgcow it for another two years.” 


We have hundreds of recommendations like the 
above in our files. 

The TAYLOR-TOT is strongly built, with wood 
seat and steel axles andframe. It has rubber tires 
and roller-bearing metal wheels. It is attractively 
finished in bright red and yellow The front cast- 
ers prevent car from tipping over and the supporting ring 
holds baby secure. : 

The TAYLOR-TOT cannot be bought in stores. This 
accounts for its very low price. 

Send for our wheel toy folder. TOYS DIRECT FROM 
THE FACTORY TO YOu. 

Mail this coupon 1 today 


FRANK F. TAYLOR MFG. Co. 
1 Norwood—Cincinnati, 0. 

I will pay the postman $3.00 plus postage for the 

| TAYLOR-TOT, including the extra front wheel and 

handle, when it arrives. If I am not fully satisfied 

after 5 days’ trial, I will return it, and you will refund 

my money and postage. I understand you will ship 

| this order the day after it is received. 
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By taking off the 
front axle and ring, 
when your baby 
grows older, and 
adding this extra 
handle, you can 
make the baby car 
shown below. 
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Yours, SAFE from Fire? 


T’S SO needless!—hundreds of babies suffering every 

week the terror of burns—or scalds, falls, cuts, pin or 

‘button choking, unclean animals, etc.—when there’s 
Kiddie-Koop to save them. 

For your baby?—will you take such risk when this protective crib 
will care for babe safely, asleep and at play, upstairs and down, indoors 
and out, by your side or alone. What a blessing for baby! What a relief 
for mother!—to pursue household duties, free from worry and constant 
handling. 7 

At sleep-time, play-time, bath-time—all day and night, from birth 
through crib years, Kiddie-Koop serves as bassinet, crib and playpen. 
It is three articles in one, at a price a little more than for a good crib alone. 


Free booklet tells the safety, utility, economy of Kiddie-Koop 


E. M. TRIMBLE MFG. CO., 466 Central Ave., Rochester, N. Y. 
(Lea-Trimble Co., Toronto) 


KippiE-KOOP 


aden CRIB icon 




















As you banished 
lamps for the safer 
electricity—the 
broom for the bet- 
ter vacuum cleaner 
—so should you 
discard old crib 
ideas for the mod- 
ern Kiddie-Koop. 







At stores ask for 
original and only 
Kiddie-Koop by 
exact name—con- 
firm by nameplate. 















A WARM HOUSE 
in the MORNING 


’ 


Fy" — 


Protects Health 


A warm housc in the morning is as essential 
to the children’s health as warm blankets at 
night or warm wraps for outdoor play. 


Children are extremely sensitive to change in 
temperature. A house too cold or too hot is 
responsible for many winter colds. Keep 
the temperature uniform and comfortable 


by installing 
Theff. 
Year Resucaton 


It automatically wakes up the 
fire in the morning so the house 
is warm when the family arises. 
Maintains a uniform tempera- 
ture throughout the day, auto- 
matically lowers the tempera- 
tureat night. Protects health. 
Saves ok. For any home or 
heating plant, — fuel. Quickly 
and easily installed. 
Write for free booklet 
MINNEAPOLIS 
HEAT REGULATOR CO. 


2720 Fourth Ave., So., 
Minneapolis, Minn. 
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ORCHARD, HILL CAMP is 
an exclusive ao girls 
three to fourteen and boys three 
to ten. It is under the personal 
supervision of Dr. Edith B. 
Lowry, distinguished educator 
and medical expert. 
One of the greatest worries of parents 
regarding camp sanitation has 
eliminated at Orchard Hill. A private 
sewer system with septic tank con- 
structed according to specifications 
approved by the United States Public 
lealth Service has been installed. All 
cottages are connected with this sewer 
system; also each cottage is supplied 
with running water by a private water 
system, so that each cottage is equip 
with running water and sanitary toilet. 


For complete detailed information 
address Edith B. Lowry, M. D. 


ORCHARD HILL CAMP 


ST. CHARLES, ILL. 
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The KIDDIE TOYLETTE 


Eliminates the unsanitary Nursery Chair 
and Lightens Mother’s Burden 


HE KIDDIE TOYLETTE elimi- 


nates the unsanitary nursery chair— 


costs no more—lasts indefinitely. 
Easily attached to any standard toilet 


seat 


and requires no 


extra. space. 


Teaches the child regular and sanitary 
habits and best of all—lightens Mother’s 


burden. 
Physicians 
necessity. 


The Kiddie Toylette equipped with pad 
and tray as shown above amuses and 
provides complete comfort and content- 
ment for baby 


View of adult seat with 
cover removed, leaving 
hinge which held cover 
on seat. The Kiddie 
Toylette is attached to 
hinge in same manner as Folds back same as orig- ready for use. Strap 


View showing standard 
toilet seat before attach- 


ing Kiddie Toylette. original cover. 


Always in place ready for use. 
recommend it. A home 


View of Kiddie Toylette 
attached to adult seat. View of Kiddie Toylette 


inal cover. holds child securely. 


Sold by leading Department, Hardware, Plumbing and Specialty stores. 
If not obtainable in your locality, write for prices and literature. 


DUPLEX SAFETY SEAT CO. 


Juvenile 
Dept. 


Rochester, N. Y. 





NUEUAGUDONDNRONGEONUOEONONAAORNAOSUNOOONEDOONSUEDONAADAUONDOOUNONUADOOUSEOOOUGUELOAEOONNCUCUNONSUEOOOLOAOCOOUNOOGEDOCONLUOOEOOONOQEOOEOCUAOOCOEOUOUELODOGDEOOOUELSOUEGOAOeGEOEEELO OED eeOO ee dececosae ti eaea oo eD 


AVaeeenanennaneenaanaeT 









February, 1923 





THE BIRD 


S I was walking down the street, 

I heard a little bird go “tweet"’ 

So then I knew this bird was gay 
And wanted very much to play. 





I watched it for an hour or so, 
Until the sun had sunk quite low, 
Then I went home myself to play. 
This bird will sing another day. 





MASON SAUDER CURRAN 
Age 9 years Akron, Ohio 


NOW LET ME SEE 


Now let me see 
Who would I be 
If I were some one else than me? 
Oh me, Oh my, © 
I wouldn't try 
So you are you and I'll be I. 


MARY GILBERT 


Age I! years Detroit, Mich. 





Dear Miss Waldo: 

AM thinking that I will ‘con- 

tinue CHILD LIFE for I am 
taking great pleasure in reading 
it. I must tell you about my horse 
Stump. I. named him that for 
when he was a baby he jumped at 
every stump. He has a white nose 
as if he has used a powder puff. 
He is so gentle. One day I had 
my picture taken and he put his 
nose on my shoulder. I hope my 
poem will be published. Please 
tell me how to join the Joy Givers’ 





-Club. 


Yours truly, 
MARY GILBERT 


Dear CHILD. LIFE: 
TAKE CHILD LIFE every 
month. One day I took it to 
school. My teacher said it was a 
very nice magazine. I think so too. 
I hope you will print this little 
verse: 


N° ARTIST could paint 
A picture of ye, Oh sky: 
When it is sunset 
And evening is nigh. 
SARA ADELL GARFIELD 
Age g years’ Bellows Falls, Vt. 
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A SUMMER DAY 


“THE SKY is blue above your head 

The grass is soft and green, 
The bees buzz round the flower bed 
Where pretty flowers are seen. 
They buzz around the pansies 
And the morning glories, too, 
They sing a song of summer-time 
And happiness to you. 


ALICE E. BLACK 


Age 10 years New York City 


THREE LITTLE 
SQUIRRELS 


INCE upon a time there were 
three little squirrels, and their 
names were Hingee, Pingee, and 
Gringee and they didn’t have any 


Joy Givers Club 


TRADE MARK 


Slip-on 


Baby Pants 


Patented 


LIMAX Pants are cut to fit, eliminating tnat unsightly baggy 
condition so often noticed when the child is walking or standing. 
The elimination of this bagginess is brought about by the garment 
being cut lower in front on the waist opening. Thus when being 


worn the bagginess is lifted from the lower part of garment. 


This 


feature is exclusive with CLIMAX Pants. 


The patented stitch on leg and waist 
openings does away with any seam or 
rough surface that would retain mois- 
ture or sediment. This feature renders 
the garment perfectly sanitary. 


Either with net or all rubber. 
Colors—white, yellow or flesh. 

(The yellowrubber is boilable.) 
Small, medium & large sizes, 50c a pair. 
Extra large, 75c a pair. 


momee. But they had an old 
friend, Mr. Blackbird, who lived 
in a tree not very far away, and he 
was a very good bird. 

One day Hingee, Pingee and 
Gringee went to see Mr. Blackbird 
and he gave them a big barrel of 
nuts. When it was time for them 
to go home, they had great fun 
rolling the barrel, as it was down a 
little hill. 


Demand CLIMAX garments. There are many imitations on the market. 
CLIMAX garments are on sale at all better department and dry goods stores, 
or direct. 


If your dealer does not carry the CLIMAX line, write for our catalog of women’s and 
babies’ sanitary garments. Be sure to state name of your dealer. 


CLIMAX SPECIALTY COMPANY 


1515 PINE STREET, ST. LOUIS, MO. 


With love, 
JOHN SHIELDS BURT 


Amador City, Calif. 
Age 5 years 


THREE LITTLE GIRLS 


“THREE little girls 
One sunny day 

Went to town, 

All happy and gay. 


Three little girls 

One sunny day 

Came home from town 
The very same way. 


LUCILE BRUNO 


Age 7 years Denver, Colo. 


MY SNOW MAN If You Were Disappointed You Can Get 


LIKE to make my snow man, : * Your Wazul Duck Now 


i Although many boys and girls received 
He is so round and fat, ole ass bos ant pe oes 
I have a piece of stove pipe 


may have been disappointed. r 
ut that need not matter. There are the store, send us $1.00 right now, and we 
All ready for his hat. 
ESTHER V. LARZELERE 


still more Wazul Ducks which have not yet _ will mail it by-parcel post the very minute 
Age 1o years Philadelphia, Pa. 


in some store right in your own city, or it 
is here among the ducks which we still have. 
If you can’t find your Wazul Duck at 


sentout. Your Wazul Duckiseither we get your letter. 


THE ROGERS SALES CORPORATION 
457 N. Racine Ave. CHICAGO, ILL, 









































































































we 












PUCQIIIANLAAACTNGUNUANEAAAACQUNUUEGUANUAACQUNNUUALAAOOPEQUNUOUELO EARS UU NA ENUEUNE, 


Your Children’s 
Clothes 


are carefully planned and 
discussed by Laura Valentine 
in her Quarterly Fashion 
Talks on Frocks and Suits 
for children. 


These booklets contain 
charming designs and also 
suggestions and instructions 
regarding materials and 
patterns, 


Miss Valentine will give you 
splendid ideas for ‘‘dress-up” 
frocks as well as for practical 
clothes. - 


Send 25c in Stamps 
for your Copy Today. 


CHILD LIFE 


PATTERN DEPARTMENT 
536 S. Clark St., Chicago, Ill. 
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These sets can be purchased direct 
from your dealer or remit $1.00 and 
we will forward one POSTPAID. 


is a soft pillow doll made of white crepe 
cloth, trimmed with lace ruffles and rib- 
bon bows, 
with painted face, stuffed with cotton. 
Just the doll for Baby. 
pillow should Baby fall asleep. 


These dolls can be purchased direct 
from your dealer or remit $1.00 and 


POLLYANNA COMPANY 


Manufacturers of Ready to Make You Sew It Kiddies 
and Dolls’ Clothes, Sewing Sets, Mama Dolls, Sand 
Filling Toys and Rees Davis Floating Toys, Soft, 


1120-22 West 35th Street 


Happy is the little girl who possesses, 
Asetof six Teenie Pollyanna dresses, 


In a box with doll, needle, snappers, 
thread © 


And thimble sewed in tight 
To keep the Dolly from a fright. 


TOODLES 


A dainty doll 15 inches tall 


It serves as a 


will forward one POSTPAID. 


Novelty and Character Dolls 





Chicago, Illinois, U. S. A. 





Every Home should have a 


ermometer 
Your doctor will tell you why 


He will also tcll how it 

will your healt’ and help 
eep you well. Booklet on 

request. Send for it now. 


Zylor /nstrument Companies 
: Rochester. NYUSA. 4193 
‘Theres a Fycoe and temperature instrument for every 





Ada Maxon’s 
Frocks for Tots 


For Sale at 
All Dealers 


ADA MAXON 
459 E. Water St. 





WE TEACH YOUR 


BOY GIRL 


TO EARN MONEY BY 


DRAWING 


IN YOUR HOME~Write to-day 
FOR A BEAUTIFUL 


ICTURE 
PICT IN 
FREE DRAWING LESSON 


NATIONAL ScHooL °f CARICATURE 
AND ADVERTISING ART 


27 FuLton STREET — NEW YORK CITY 
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PLAY DAY 


OF WHAT fun, 
To be able to run 

And play all day, 

And hide in the hay! 


MARJORIE UPSON 


Age 8 years Lockport, N. Y. 


Dear Miss Waldo: 
WOULD like to join the Joy 
Givers’ Club. I like CHILD 
LIFE very much. I hope my letter 
is good enough to publish. 


MOLLIE GOODWIN 
Age 11% years _ Lowell, Mass. 


THE WIND 


HE wind is a-blowing 
A mighty blast; 
The snow is coming 
Quick and fast. 


And every time 

You open the door 
The snow will blow in 
On the floor. 


HELEN. ROBERTA PIERCE 


Birmingham, Ohio 
Age 10 years 


THE BUTTERCUP AND 
THE DARNING NEEDLE 


OF DEAR! Oh dear!” sighed 
the buttercup, 

“My dress is sadly torn; 

As I was passing a blueberry bush, 

I brushed against a thorn.” 


A Darning needle came flying by, 

And heard the poor buttercup, 

“Now, now,” it said, “please hush 
that cry, 

And Ill sew your dress right up.” 


So it threaded its needle with a 
blade of grass, 

And sewed the dress right up, 

“Oh, thank you, thank you,” with 
a happy laugh, 

Said the gay little buttercup. 


PHYLLIS DOUNING 
Age 12 years Cordova, Alaska 


February, 1923 


WINTER FUN 


WINTER is coming, 
When comes the fun, 
After every child's homework is 


Out they all come one by one. 


Making lots of snow men, 
Throwing snow balls round, 
Till Johnny lost his mitten— 
Of course the mate was found. 


I don't suppose the children 
In all the world wide, 

Are having as much fun as 
The children on my slide. 


BETSEY HAZEL 


Age 9 years Buffalo, N. Y. 
Dear Miss Waldo: 
HOPE you think this poem is 
good enough for you to put in 
I like CHILD LIFE 
very much and | like the stories and 
poems in it. 


CHILD LIFE. 


BETSEY HAZEL 


Dear Miss Waldo: 

AM writing to tell you how 

much I love CHILD LIFE. 
can hardly wait for CHILD LIFE 
I like to read other 
books but CHILD LIFE best of 
The first thing I look at is 
Pudgy Wudgy. Oh, how much 
fun it is to read your magazine! 


ANNETTE SHAPIRO 
Chicago, III. 


each month. 


Dear Miss Waldo: 
JUST adore CHILD LIFE and 
I read it many times. 
to become a Joy Giver and I will 
inclose a poem. 


Affectionately yours, 
MARTHA BISSET 


THE SUN 


“THE sun is shining bright 
__ And the flowers are blooming 


And while the sun shines in the 


The birds are singing there. 


MARTHA BISSET 
Harrodsburg, Ky. 





Joy Givers Club 


Healthful, Wholesome Play 
For Boys and Girls | 


These two special Paramount 
Balls are guaranteed to delight 
any little boy or girl— 


For the little Man of the House. 
Handsome, durable, full regulation size 
rubber FOOTBALL! Looks just]like the 
ones used in big college play! Made of 
finest, most resilient rubber. 
And -durable!—20o0 pounds 
dead weight won't hurt it! 
A gift that will gladden any 
boy. 


135 







































For Her Little Ladyship. 
SEVEN-INCH_ Paramount Rubber 
PLAY BALL, lettered in GOLD with 
her own first name! Remarkable 
bouncer. Highest quality play ball 
ever made. inches big—almost as 
big as your head! Wont your little 
girl be proud with the big ball—with 
her NAME on it? 


Football or Play Ball, Postpaid for only. $2 


Mail the coupon TODAY and have one of these beautiful enduring toys sent your child. Send check 
or money order, The Play Ball and the Football are GUARANTE: to satisfy you in every way—or 
your mony back quickly! No risk! Use the coupon and order now! 


RESTEIN CO., 1633 Real Estate Trust Bldg., Philadelphia, Pa. 
RESTEIN CO., 1633 Real Estate Trust Bidg., Philadelphia, Pa. SS 
Here is check..... money order..... Shes onan tn dpave ete Send me, postpaid, at once—Big 7-inch Play 
_ a Football..... In ordering the PLAY BALL, print child’s first name clearly here: 
To be put on ball in GOLD 





bookseller 
trade 
supplied by 


The Baker 
& Taylor 
Co., 
Wholesale 
Dealers in 
the Books 
of All 
Publishers 





Ave., 
at 26th St. 
New York 





TEACH YOUR CHILD 


at Home ; ao 
By Eliza Buffington 
and give him practically the same educational : 
advantages he would have at the best private 
school. ‘ 

A unique system teaches children from kinder- 
garten to 12 years of age by correspondence at home, 
with the modern methods, guidance and super- 
vision of a great day school, established 1897, with 

. & world-wide reputation for training young children. 
Write for information to 


CALVERT SCHOOL 
11 Chase Street, Baltimore, Md. 


Kiddies come and sing with me 
A song of haunting mystery, 
About the stars so far away, 
That vanish at the break of day. 


Price $2 postpaid 


Do You Make Your 
Children’s Wash Dresses? 


CASH’S WASH TRIMMINGS 
Will trim them ever so attractively. 

Write for FREE illustrated booklet, or send 
25 cents for four yard piece regularly 40 cents. 
4. & J. CASH, Inc. 

223 Chestnut Street South Norwalk, Conn. 





















Rock-A-Bye 
Walker N18 








A Dandy Play by a weiter you know 5 
With Washington at Trenton 


B: Goongene Faulkner 
7 (The Story Lady) 
Sent postpaid for forty cents 


A great play for Washington’s Birthday 
OLD TOWER PRESS, Ltd. 
431 S. Dearborn St. Chicago 





Make your child 


a builder— 


With this new toy that is historical, 
educational, constructive, and fascinating! 


OW—during the impressionable period—your child’s PLAY 

N is influencing and shaping his CHARACTER in later years. 

Building Log cabins, school houses, stores, barns, chapels, with 

Lincoln Logs is the sort of wholesome fun that guides the young 
imagination along constructive lines. 


With Lincoln Logs any child can build literal reproductions of 
the first American buildings. An exact duplicate in miniature of 
Abraham Lincoln’s cabin for instance. And all sorts of interesting 
and unique log structures. 


Here is a construction toy that is really practical for the younger child. 
building designs are simple—easy to understand. 
together and are practically unbreakable. 
And the cost is but $1.00 complete. 


Build a Wren House 


Here’s more fun! Your child can put together the Lincoln wren house himself. 
ONLY wrens can use it. The song of the wren is melodious and flute like—its 
amusing ways make it a favorite with everyone. It destroys large numbers of 
obnoxious insects. Never hesitates to attack dogs, cats, swallows and other birds 
whenever they near its habitation. But—amazingly friendly to human beings. 

Read the description of this unique bird house in the column alongside—then 
send only one dollar and we will ship you a Lincoln wren house, prepaid. Send 
for it now—put it in a tree so it will be weathered by spring. 


SEND THE COUPON NOW 


Send for one or both of these constructive toys today. 
the fun of being a builder! 

Fill out the coupon below—print the name and addres plainly—and mail it in 
today. If you aren’t delighted—if you don’t feel that there are no other toys quite 
like them—we will gladly refund your money. Prompt delivery. 


LINCOLN LOGS 


MANUFACTURED es JOHN LLOYD WRIGHT wc. CHICAGO 


The 
The notched logs are easily put 
The possible combinations are without end. 


Let your boy or girl know 


February, 1923 


They appeal to the child’s PLAY INSTINCT 
They appeal to his CONSTRUCTIVE INSTINCT 
They appeal to his HOME-MAKING INSTINCT 
OF ee THE SPIRIT OF LINCOLN 


Each set of Lincoln Logs consists of 51 logs notched and 
stained in the true historical manner, a substantial fibre 
roof and an interesti: esign Book that pictures and 


ing D 
shows how to build 16 different log buildings. Attractivel 
boxed. Price = $1 ‘00 


LINCOLN WREN HOUSE 

The Lincoln Wren House is made of wood, tinted-a soft 
brown color that attracts the wren. Looks like a log 
cabin. The equal of wren houses selling from $5.00 to 
$7.00. And yet because we ship it to you knocked down— 


in a form that any child can easily put together—we are 
able to sell it for only $1.00. A real bargain. 


r 


JOHN LLOYD WRIGHT, Inc. 
701 N. Wells St., Chicago 


Please mail at |] LINCOLN LOGS 


ane (0 LINCOLN WREN HOUSE 


Enclosed is one dollar for each toy ordered as 
above shown. It is understood that you will 
refund the money if for any reason I should wish 
to return the toys after five days. Send the 

° ; 
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